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‘°TRENE, DON'T YOU THINK YOU COULD LBARN TO LOVE ME BACK AGAIN?” SAID JACK, 


LADY LUCY’S DESIRE. 


[A NOVELETTE.] 


specisl darling, 

Infancy was far removed now, for John Dela- 
val wae a handeome, soldier-like man of eight or 
nine-and-bwenty. 


. 





years. “She mads her home with Bertram, and 
kept him in almost as good order as she had done 
father before him. 


Charles, her second born, was a good-looking 
oung moan, wich a vast ability for getting into 
Robt, and other harmless ecrepes. 

Both Mr. Delaval aud Coarley were devoted 
to thelr youngest brother, and quite forgave their 
mother’s partiality for him, nob even railing 
against fate when that ancient aunt, of whom 
mention has already been made, left thelr names 
— her will and coolly bequeathed her all to 

Delaval Court waa in the heart of Surrey, a 
pretty, rural estate, old enough to give ite owners 
a certain standing ia the couaty. 

The Delavals were proud of the'r long descent, 
would not have changed their name for a 
was the t hour of all to Lady 
Ghee dissr was ovr she had enjoyed 

the eolitude o ; 
three boys had 


I 





idly drinking the c.ffee she dispensed fn such 
dsiaty cups of egg-shell china; a brighd fire 
barat in the grate, the curtains were closely 
drawn, the soft rays of the moderator lamp lic 
up the grand old room, and showed the etitl 
handsome mother and her three stalwart sons. 
It was ae peaceful a picture of happiness as you 
could possibly imagine till Lady Lacy, having 
dismissed the coffee equipage, looked up eud- 
denly, and cast a bombshell in the midst of her 


She looked at no one In particular, she spoke as 
calmly aa though she were recomntending a drive 
or tide, but her words were full of terrible 
meariog. 

“One of you boys really ought to marry.” 

Dead silence followed this observation ; Ber- 
tram played idly wih hie watch-chain ; Jack 
looked fixedly into the fire; Charley, feeling the 
state of his finances secured him from his mother’s 
laterference, coemned peta am at ease, and, after 
& pause, was equal to replying,— . 

“ My dear mother, I never was a good hand ab 
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butI Lave a faint idea that ia the days | 


I studied two a larger pum- 
ber thahone. AsI never ton 
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email lad at Eton when she disappeared—went 
“ibe so sed e. 
! married,” said my? lad , wey 
hocking p thao Sarees 


thought i a :s 
son with nothing a year.” 
“ Just my case;” put in 


plans. In this party; who was once Mies Tudor, 
coming back a rich widew to lay‘claim to the 
—— our elder brother t” 
“ She'd be too old,” said Bertram, sagely, 
** She ia.dead,” teturned Lady Lucy ; but it 
ecoms her husband made a large fortune out 


* Where t”” 

“ Africa,” said my lady, vaguely. 

In common with many untravelied people, 
she spoke of the whots continent as the same 
piace, If she had been told of a friend golng to 


Cape Town and chanced to bave a° relation | 


eestled at Kimberley, nothing would ‘have per- 
euaded her the two were pee Kirton. wiry Boal 


— only a brisk walk, or at maost et 


"Flow did he make itt” acked Oharley, with 


some show of interest, “Do you 
ig ho) gipaaatting Atrios, I could follow 
** He made it fa diamonde,” sald my lady. “* At 


lems, Lheard so. He-went out as a doctor, but 
‘Tmo one wanted to be doctored, s> he 


tock ‘to" 
diamonds fnustead,. He is very rich now.” 
“Ist Why,T itp he was defunct,”’ 
Not at He fs dourishiog ; but he wants 
Ferran (he hae only one) to see something of 
glish life, vo he wrote seking me if 1 would re- 
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Hush 1” |) 
waid Jack, gravely: F'want to heat the mater’s. 


<a ts 


“ Jack,” said hie mother, half-reproachfully, 
“shall you ever grow up?” 

“I’m afraid not,” retarned the young man. 
** You see, mother dear, six-foot-two is about 
as much as a fellow can grow up t6.4n these 
days!” 

When my Iady had retired, you would have 
been amused to watch the faces of the three 


They had adjourned to the amoking-room 
then, snd sat over the fire, grave, and juat a 
trifle downcact——a shadow seemed to habg over 
the three; éven Jack was depressed. 

‘Phere must be something radically wrong 
abont us three,” said Bertram, slowly. “Most 
fellows trouble their parents by being too ready 
to plitge into matrimony. Now look at uz. To 


‘| my knowledge not one of us has ever thought 


seriouely about the matter.” 

“What's the use?” said Charley. “I couldn't 
marry avyone bet sn and are 
detestable, It’s different for you two |” 

“If ever I married,” said Mr, Delaval, quietly, 
‘*much as the mother pretends to desire it, 
there'd be a battle royal between her antl my 








bride for eupremacy at the Court; anuj}, } 
I have never yet seen the wontan for whose sake 


I should care to oust the mater from the home 


aio | cle Juche oul fee foaled @'yeal thayret 


tlest little box in Kent, and the assurance that, 


i 
: 
[ 
i 
: 
5 
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“ What does he meas, Ohariey t* 

“He's thinking of @ very pretty girl who 
wasn’t sure to which Mr. Delaval Aunt Darling 
had left her money—she knew it was the 


and gave Jack the oold shoulder. I don’t euppore- 
you ever had such a dove of it before age!” 

"Tt was better than the next time I met her, 
when che tried-to repair her mistake. She wae 
awf » Bertram ; but for that trifing 
ing at the firet set off, I think in 
time I might have committed myself! I've 
never believed in a woman since!” 

k auniled, 


Bertraw 
“You don't show it.” 
“Oh, no, Iam not like you. I like society 


| and all that sort of thing. [I believe I enjoy o 
of firtationas much as most men, only Iam never 


serfous 1 

**The pdor mother would be in despair if she 
could coon dueeene rene, Sem, Se are all 
three a b to her.” 

“ Well, theajido your duty mantully, Bertie. 


| Stay ab home and 


marry your 
had thought of abdicating my pretensions 
5 ” 


, gid the needy member of the. 
ault me very well to stay here 
Bertram ; let's walt and see what the 





\. # Business,” 
"| dido’t think you ever hed any.” 

“ Have you read Agiit Darling's will?” 

“ Never.” Mab, 

“She left me a bib of ground in Lancashire 
with a deserted farmhouse or two upon it. I've 
had an sgent down there, but he doesn’t seem tu 
manage well, so I sent him to the rightabout, 
and mean to go and look after things myself.” 

His brother smiled. 

“You won't do much good at ft.” 

**] mean to try.” 

“And with five thousand a year you could 


rd an agent. 

wh I daresay I shall get tired. of thing: 
in 6 ‘and look out for someone else, but F 
mean to try. There's a dim report of coal having 
been found io the district, and I mean to investi- 
gate the tiatter,” ) FO i 

“ Fancy our never knowing you had property 
in Laneashire |” age ; 

“Tt was never mentionedim the will; the old 
, and sald a list of 
found’ fn her deek. 
She was funny ‘old soul, and never spent ball 
her izcome,” 


“The five thoueand a year was her regular 
income from the Kent property, I suppose ! 
“Yee, and I can’t make ducks ‘and drakes of 
that if I wanted to. I’m only a life tenant ; but 
the ‘old lady ‘would invest 
She had a of banks, and never took ber 
lawyer’s advice; the consequence is, I've come 
In for some funny pe diCh yy year ca- 
thire, two or three streets of lit 
East of London, s 
so on.” . 2 





-maill somewhere else, sé 
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CHAPTER U, 


a ccs ree 
eden or) Nock at thelr 
oMienad Cel dew bale colt O ate 


iass cabin tw who seemed to ha 
wigs here's duet fetus From the ale sone 


ups 
Both locked about eighteen ; they were dressed 

slike in plain blue serge costumes—both had 

eave and self-possession which Colonial girls dis- 
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thoroughly petted ever since she came on 

She aod her friend—another A 
the way—had been the pooner = : 
<ompany—one charming all hearts eweet 
temper and wonderful power of sympathy, the 
other fascinating everyone by her pretty childish 


ways, 


f 


And oh! Kitty, so much 

it. Ooly do this for me till Esster and I w 
grateful to you all my life.” 

Kiety emiled, 

**Tt’s like a novel ! Bat, Miss , what am 
I to do if people are angry ¢ 

Py py pegpandle ogee ban ay a 

Lady Lucy ean’s be angry Mew: > 
“Bat if she is?” . 

“| bave a hundred pounds in my writing-deek 


on 

of iy” 

she Pina Mand bo live at Deleval, Courh didn’s 
“Nob live, bat . ‘spend mnths. 

ther. faoey thin Lady Lacy Se eter 


* And the sone)” 


E 


“Toey were nibre chiidren.” 

“ What are they now!” 

“ Ber fs thirty-swo. I believe even the 
youngest Is ten years older than we are.” 

“I wonder if they will come and nrcet ust” 

Marguerite fiushed.. 

“T don’t know, Iam sure. P.pa told me not 

walt, bat to-go straight on to Delaval Court 

+ nipentte of Sir Het Godolphi 
©! epry Godolphin as 

3” both alluded to his dead wife as their 


was the child of Lady Lucy’s early friend. 

Sir Henry, after nearly twenty years’ reci- 
dence away from Eogland, had forgotten the 
slight connected with the word ‘‘ companion,” 
or he would never bave used it in connection 
with bis daughter's friend. 


fl 


had. never left 
She had shared in every advantage, 
‘or bis »own girl, and 
have dreamed of thie European 
could not have joined 
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been rich, but he left 
provision for his child, Iwo hundred 
at least secure her from want; 
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phin,” she said, with a slight 
increase of respect. “ Tne captain sent me to tell 
od The luggage is gone. will carry these on 

Sy ban tide Wage, piles sienflar, ith th 
wo y Ww ° 
M. G.” {ns silver monogram on the 


Marguerftes looked at each other; then 
the elder smiled evcouragingly. 

*°Go on, dear.” 

Mr. Delaval found bimself an object of interest 

all on board the momen? it was known he came 
Mies Godolphin. 
had not lovg to wait before two girls came 
reased so precisely ulike that he started, 
wondered which was heiress and who on 
Ae . 
Captain introduced him to Mies Godolphin 
Miss Graham. Bertram looked hopelessly 


sti 
e 
a 


pty 


The girl, who was nearer him, looked 
ay tale bie face. . 


smilingly in’ 
a Sy lost euytbing, Mr, Delaval}” 
Bite 4 old indy,” murmured Mr, Delaval, help- 


acs coerce!” 
- old lady 1" 


_|- “Your com: 


The girls burst into a ringing laugh. The 

kitten leid one hand playfully upon Meg's arm. 
“This is. my companion and adopted sister, 

Mé, Delaval, but please don't call her an old 








with Sir Henry enticely. He often says he feels 
as {f he bad two daughters.” 

“I see,” replied Bertram, though, in fact, he 
really wae stil! puzzled. Oaly one fact was clear 
to him—he had two young ladies on bis hande. 
Neither of them in the: least’ resembled his 
mother’s friend, and what thet. lady would ray 
when, instead of the quiet, middle-aged peraon, 
who "could be kept b her piace,”. she beheld 
this:lovely girl, he cared not think. . 

He econducied hie guests te an hoiel, where 
breakfast was served ; then they caaght the Lon- 
don express, and fortune and time-tablee favour 
ing them, they were actually at the Court by 
seven o'clock, te find Lady Lucy standing in the 
hall, and Charley, a strange mixture of sheeplah- 
ness aud curiosity on his face, bebind her, 

* What on earth does it mean 1” 

This came from hie. mother, when the two 
young ladies had been taken to their rooms, and 
safely shut up there. 

“ Nothing,” sald Bertram. “You sent me to 
meet Mise Godolphin and her companion, I've 
met them, and brovght them home.” 

“Two of the prettiest girls I ever saw,” put in 
Charley. ** Don't you admire them, mother?” 

"I hate surprises,” said my lady, sharply, 
“and I like people to keep to the trash.” 

*T haven't wandered from it, mother.” 

*‘Sie Heory has, Why did he write com- 
panion if be meant schoolfellow? Why, when 
he has but one child, does he let two girls go 
roaming about the world epenking of him as 
father +” 

“ She is an adopted danghter, I suppose.” 

“ He ought to have tcld me,” fumed my lady, 
who was thoroughly pub out. “I’ve a gréan 
mind to show the young lady my mind |” 

“ Mother,”—and no one bad ever heard Ber- 
tram spesk ao sternly—* please do nothing of the 
kind. Rememb:r the Court is my house, and 
that I welcome Mies.Graham to it with delight.” 

Lady Lacy gasped. 

“Murk my words,’ ske eald to Charley, as 
Bertram stalked off to drew for dinner, *‘ trouble 
wil come of this, tes if it doesn’t.” 

“Oh, come, mother, one extra girt can’t make 
much trouble in a house like this.” 


Lady Lucy glared at bim ; asa fact, she waa not | 


particularly fond of Caarley. She could not help 
regarding him as the ne’er-do-well of her brood. 
She had a certala pride in Bartram, ae the head 
of the family, and Jack was her heart's darling, 
but. the iatermediate eon she often thought te 
herself she could have dispensed with. 

* L euppose you bave no senee, Charley # Can't 
you eee that your brother is very much taken’ 
with her?” 

"TI thought you wanted him to be?” 

**I wanted bim to like the! heiress. It would 
be an awful blow to me if he married’ a mere: 
nobody with nothing a year.” , 

Miss Godolphin came down, looking about ten 
years old in a white frock and pink sa«h, 

Mise Graham wore a dress of flowing black 
grenadine, with trimmings of palest blue; she 
looked surpaselagly lovely, and Lady Lucy fancied 
she reminded her of someone, theugh of whom 
she had no idea ; she dismissed the thought at 
last as an idle fallacy. 

When they were alone she siwsys went in to 
diover on her eldest sou’s arm, and to-night she 
bade him offer it to Mi Godolphin, and as Charley 
had already taken the “compauion” in cbarge, 
my lady swept downstairs alone. 

Prejudice apart, the two girls were decidedly 
an acquisition to the party; neither wes shy, and 
though all their fe had been epent in Africa 
they showed a thorough knowledge of Eugiish 
fnteresta, They talked of things they had never 
seen 96 though they had been familiar with them 
from their cradle, and the helress won Lady 
Lucy's heart by asking ber to show her the 
portrait of her youngest son. 

“ Mother used to tell us about Baby Jack. She 
hada lock of his hair in » locket.” 
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hands and looking at Lady Lucy appealingly, 
‘please do not call me that, no one ever does. 
D» they, my dear?” 

“No,” said Meg, simply; “at least I never 
heard them.” 

‘* And it Is so long,” pleaded the pretty suppli- 
cant, © is not much shorter; but 
you see, Lady Lucy, I have always been called 
Eioty.” 

“Te your second name Katharine!" 

"Ob, no; bub you see I am rather wis- 
ehievous, and when I was a child they used to 
say I wav as playful as a kitten. Mamma took 
vp the name to save the awkwardness of calling 
ue both Marguerite. Ever since she had two 
daughters she dropped Marguerite entirely. I 
wae Kitty, or the Kitten, and my eister, Meg or 
Daisy.” 

**T do not like Meg.” 

“Ts just sults her. Queen Meg, papa calle 
her eometimes ; she looks every inch a queen.” 

Lady Lucy looked very coldly on Queen Meg. 

*' Have you no relations at alli’ she aeked, 
very pointedly. .“ No guardians or irlends 3” 

“*Sir Henry Godolphin is my guardian. I 
have no one nearer to me than he is.” 

The young men came ip, and Bertram asked 
for music ; the giris made no falee excuses. 

The Kitten sang a French chansonette, and 
Queen Meg played one of Beethoven's shorter 
pieces with co much expreesion that Lady Lucy 
war delighted in spite of herself. 

“IT am sure you sing,” wid Charley to the 
“companion,” in an undertone. “ Won't you 
let o« hear you, Miss Graham 3” 

‘ Not to-night.” 

“Ab! you are tired.” 


Meg's eyes flashed. “You mighp make your own 
fortune if only you had the energy.” 

“ But I haven't.” 

"Don’t you ever feel interested or excited about 
anything, Mr. Delaval}” 

" Never,” 


" How very dull you must be!” 

The girle went to bed soon after this. Lady 
Lucy came up to Charles, and the ne’er-do-well 
fally expected a lecture on hie attentions to Miss 
Grabam, but my lady’s eyes were actually spar k- 
ling, and she emiled radiantly. 

“'T shall have my wish, Cnarles ; I can see that 
already.” 

“ What wish |” 

Lady Lucy threw up her hande. 

“I do believe your memory is just likea sieve. 
Don’t you know we were talking of Bertram’s 
prospecte the other night and saying it would be 
the best thing in the world for him to marry Miss 
Godolpbin ?” 

** You sald ro,” 

My lady passed over this rebuff. 

“ Well, you can see he will do it; already he is 
quite infatuated with her.” 

“ Really t ” 

*T can’t thiok where your eyes are, Charles. I 
thought you quite understood, and were keeping 
the companion cut of the way on purpose. I was 

inbiog you acted quite sensibly for once, amue- 
ing her so that your brother's attention was not 
disturbed.” 

“ And so you think Bertram is hit?” 

Tam eure of it,” 

** Io's very sudden.” 

* Men take the complaint badly at his age,” 
said my lady, slowly. ‘* Charles, if we are care- 


“No, but I feel sad. Ib is all so strange, 80 | fal, and relieve Miss Godolphin of her companion 


fresh, and untried.” 


, ag much as possible, your brother will have a fair 
Charley felt sure his mother had been unkind 


to her, 

* You will soon feel ab home among ue. The 
mother is a lictle stiff ad first, bud her heart is in 
the right place. Bertie’s the best old fellow 


field, and I shall be very much eurp' ized if before 
Exter I have not the prospect of a daughter-in- 
law.” 

Bsfore Easter she had one daughter-in-law as 
® fact, and the sure of two more ; but, 


promise 
xoiog. You'll soon learn to like them. Next | of course, she could not divine that, and so she 


time I come home I shall find you quite settled 
down.” 

“ Don’t you live here?” 

Yur the first time in his life Charley felt » 
little ashamed of himself. 

“ No, I am only a bird of passage.” 

“ I suppose you are in business in London ” 

He shook bie head. 

“ My mother wouldn’s Jet me go into business, 
it wasn’t grand enough for her, and I never had 
braine enough for a profession. I studied for a 
barrister, aud I've been ‘called’ to the bar, but 
no one ever entrusted a case to me, and bepween 
cureelves I don’t expecb they ever will.” 

“ But then what do you do?” 

“I write for the papers sometimes, and I paint 
® picture now and then. I am the family ne’er- 
do weil, Mieg Graham, bub yet I never meant 
to he,” 


Queen Meg looked grave. 

* Then why don’t you change ? ” 

“T sever thought about it.” 

“Teen how do you live }” 

“3 am ae poor asa church mouse, Miss Gra- 
havo ; bub there are different varieties of poverty. 
i have never been hungry or had to wear a 
shabby coat. I am geuerally in debt, but there 
is always this home open io me when I am down 
on my luck, and both my brothers are generous.” 

* Don't they do anything either ?” 

Charley began to think she was a little gone on 
the subject of work. Ib seemed e pity, for of all 
virtues practised by the house of Dolaval industry 
ranked last. 

** You eee, they’ve no need. Bertram ia master 
of thie place, and lovk:s after bis estate, and Jack 
hae a pretty estate In Kent and lots of tin.” 

“ Then why haven’s you }” 

“ Destipy, and mine’s a crusher, Jack hada 
Bible name, and so a very religious aunt of ours 
casde him her heir. My name was profane (sunt 
said ao, though I never quite knew how), and so 

left oud my pame,” 

© What a shame |” 

“TI never thought so; I don't think I am am- 
citious, Riches biog such heaps of bother.” 

“You might win riches for youreelf }’’ Queen 


pressed Charles warmly into her service, and 
(from motherly kindness of course) he promised 
to take Queen Meg as much as postibdle off the 
hands of the destined lovers. 

“It's nothing to me, of course,” muttered the 
ne’er-do-well, as he got into bed that night ; “ but 
I'm rather glad it’s not Miss Graham the mater 
has fixed on for Bartram. If it waa to give him 
a chance of making love to her I rather doubd 
4 Whether my lady would find me such a docile 

aselstant,” 

And somehow that night he regretted, as he 
bad never done before, the uncertainty of his 
prospects, or rather the certainty of his want of 
prospects, and grieved over the arithmetical fact, 
he had once stated so triumphantly—that what 
was not enough for one could not possitly suffice 
for two. 

Men change thelr minds sometimes, and 
Charles Delaval wae certainly on the road to 
altering hie, 


CHAPTER IIL 


Wan Jack Delaval confiled bis plans to his 
brother he kept back one important icular, 
He was going to Combe R-gis to look after 
his little property in that nefghbourhood, but he 
oe ar a aes ch oe 
b aa p o) 0 ent and 
steward to the absent landlord. sas 
Such awful accounts of his late steward’s 
doings had reached Jack, that he really felt 
to go and see how matters lay for himself, 
and the spice of excitement given to the journey 
by travelling under his second name was jast 
what was needed to make it interesting to him, 
Alas! he was nod on reaching 
Limeford, the nearest station to Combe R-gis. Ib 
had seemed cold in London, bub at this remote 
northern village it was simply freezing. Jack 
shivered sgain and again as be stalked up the 
platform to where the solitary cfficial, who filled 
in his own person the posts of etationmaster, 
ticket collector and porter, stood. To him, Mr. 
Delava) tendered the little plece of cardboard he 











had purchased ‘in London, and of him ase the 
only fellow-creature within sight be naturally 


sought information. 
ee far to Combe Kegia i” 
o.” 


The man’s north-country accent defies descrip- 
tion, and must be heard to be appreciated. His 
voice sounded to Jack as though he were pumping 
up a reply from the remoteet recesses of 
chest. Still, the matter of hie answer was en- 
coursging, and the stranger ventured on queation 
number two, 

" How far is it?” 

s taille.” : 

Jack decided north-country folks’ notion 
distance must differ from hie. 

- ~ there any conveyance 1” 

“ o.” 

"How do people get there }” 

"They brings their hoss.” 

* But if they haven’t got one!” 

They walks,” 

It was six o’clock and pitch dark on a January 
night. Jack Delaval was no coward, but he 
sbrank from a ssven-mile walk in that bleak- uv- 
known region in solitude, As Charley had re- 
marked, it was very near Ireland, Might not 
some of the discontented sons of Erin be roaming 
about ready to plunder an innocent stranger just 
because he happened to be a landlord ! However, 
there was nothing to be done, and he sallied forth 
into the darkness and the snow; he had no» 

far when he med a rough-lookivg man, evi- 
ently a peasant, who gave him some rough and 
sharp but not unkind aunies $e hia questionr. 
While were speaking ano figure a 
on nye and Jack stood spell! from 


rprise. 
The new arrival was a girl. Jack did not be- 
Meve in girls, but there was abour 
thie one quite a contrast to the usual bearing of 
the young ladies he met in society. She wore 


feminine edition of Father Christmas, and ye: 
abe was as calm and eclf-possessed, as contented 
with things in general, as though she had been ia 
a cosy, firelit parlour, 

‘* Has Ib come!” she asked, eagerly. *' Papa 
is avxfous about it, Jinks.” 

Jinks—for so the man’e name was—answered 
ber with os very differend manner to thet ip 
which he hed replied to Jack. 

**I¢ basn’s come, Miss Rane. 1’m main sorry 
the master should be disappointed.” 

“ Didn't the train bring a note about it or 
anything *” ehe asked, eadly. 

The train brought nothing, missie, bub that 
there gentleman as wants to go to Combe Regie. 
I’ve just told him the way, and was going back 
myeelf to the village.” 


advanced to Jack with a strange mixture of sby- 
ness of pity. 

‘TI suppose you are Mr. Delaval’s new agent. 
I beard one was expected,” 

Jack assented, and wondered what was the 
social status of a land-agent, Would this pretty 
child think it her duty to meet him ae an 
inferior ? 

“And Mr. Delaval let you come without 
writing a word to the people to send a trap to 
mest you! I daressy he aver even told the 
housekeeper to expect you! Well, it’s jaet like 
him—he is the moat unfeeling, hard-hearted, 
man in the world.” 

Jack felt « little 3 it really was uot 
pleasant to hear one's self abused, even by tuch 
pretty lips 

“Mr, Delaval doubtleen did not know the 
distance between Combe Regis and the station.” 

‘Then he ought to know,” said Mies Rene, 

; ‘‘the property’s been his } ar. 


but he never comes north, I eating "be 
we are alla pack of savage, but so long as he 
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ee 


pane rente punctually he deesn’t trouble his 
bi ” 


“I gee my employer fs no favourite of yours ?”’ 
“T hate him 1” 

Ry we nl Hs : 

Bat does het" Pre 

“ His agent does itt by his orders, Nota 


month ago a dying woman was turned out of 
her little home to die in the fields. I wish that 


Mr, Delaval’s was the other side of the 
channel ; the teach him how to be 
better landiord.” 


os . 

Jack looked so perturbed that the girl half 
regretted her plain speaking, 

“Of course you can’) help what your em- 
ployer ie,” she ssid, more gently. “I daresay 
when you took the situation yon didn’ know 
what a bad, heartless man he was?” 

“ No,” Jack declared, fervently; he had no 
idea of ft, 

“Then you are not to blame; and, perhaps— 
you don’t look cruel—you won’t be so hard on 
the poor as Mr. Magrath waa,”’ 

“FT hope not, Magrath waa not here long 1” 

“Two years; they eay he robbed Mr. 
Delaval at Jast, and that stirred him. up as no 
complaints of the man’e character had done.” 

**Don’t you think he might have been in 
ignorance of the man's character 1” 

**No, I don’t; plenty of people told him—my 


“ He thought it his duty as vicar of the parish. 
Perhaps you would like to know what reply he 
received from your amiable employer—his own 
letter, torn in halves and endorsed, — 
we brooke no interference in his 
a 

Jack groaned. There seemed a pretty kettle 
of fish ; he began to think ft just as wel! he had 
arrived as plain Mr. Douglas, 

The girl sudd seemed conscious he was 
standing in the snow ; she said, with a 
8. 


t — 3 
“Tam going home now=to the Vicarage, I 
mesan—it is three miles on the road to Combe 
Regls, and, if you like, I shall be glad to give you 


the chaise,” 
Honestly, I bad 


His luggege wae left, excepting a very small 


hand-bag, and he took bis seat in the shabbiest, 
most antiquated of basket by the side 
of Mise "Rene, never more glad to leave any 


rare him than he was to quit Limeford 
station, ' 

His fair companion talked withont a shadow of 
shyness ; there was not the slightest boldness or 
fsatness in her manner, only she evidently thought 


way 


she talked to him as com as though she 
had been bis grand . 

“* Where do you mean to live?” 

‘I don’s live anywhere.” 

The girl looked perplexed. 

* Mr, M. had rooms at the Manor House, 
and Mr, val’s servante did for him. I think 
‘0 wae included in his salary. He had » very 


Was he an old man!” 

" Under fort.” 

‘And married f” 

i No” 

She evloured so hotly Jack felt he bad started 
a0 unwelcome theme, Then 


® grea’ deal too good-natured.” 
i lenlen, i 


“Does she know you are out in auch s 
storm ” 





“ We think nothing of a little snow ; besides, 
I had to come,” 

‘You expected something at 
Was sorry to see you were disappo' 

“I expected a box of conjuring tricks from 
London, Ib fs the school-tea to-morrow, and 
how we are to amuse the children I can’s think. 
We have played all the games that ever was 
heard of, exhausted all the amusements I know 
of. The whole ching will be a failure.” 

They had come suddenly into » broad lane, 
and could see » quaint, gabled-looking houee at 
the end, when » gentleman came towards them 
from a litole cottage. 

“Trene, I was getting anzicus.” _ 

"You'll be worse than anxious now, dear,” 
seid his daughter, sovthingly. “It basn’t 
come.” 

Her father was fifty turned, a tall, pale man, 
with rather a melancholy face ; but Jack could 
see that he loved Irene dearly by the way hia 
eyes brightened when they caught sight of her. 

“Mr. Douglas” was beginning to feel a little 
uncomfortable when Miss Irene condeacended to 
remember his existence. 

“ Dad,” she said, suddenly, “ this is Delaval’s 
new agent. I found him near Limeford, after 
seeing poor old Mrs. Forder, nob knowing how to 
get on to Combe Regis, 20 I thought if he came 
with me it would take a piece off the walk,” 

“T am glad you thought of it ; but Mr.——” 

“ Douglas,” pub in Jack, rigidly. 

“Mr, Douglas,” went on the Vicar, “will get 
but a chilly welcome ab the Manor House, [> 
does not do to take Nancy by surpries, I think 
he had better take pot-luck with us to night, and 
go-on in the morning.” 

"I did not think of trespassing on your kind- 
ness—a ct stranger,” 

iT shall be pleased 8 a 

to see you. Strangers don't 
often come our way, and, Mr. Douglas, I should 


the station, I 
inted,”” 


like to talk with Mr, Delaval is the only 
landed proprietor in this neighbourhood. Half 
the parish be’ougs to him. only he would 


it, the welfare of the whole parish is in bie 


Jack sighed. 
**I thought it was just a desolate bis cf Jand, 
with a few tumble-down houses on it.” 

“Tt is the village of Combe Regis, with nearly 
all ite houses. If coal is really found in the Combe 
valley this place may become densely populated 
in a few years.” 

“JT will accepb your invitation willingly, Mr. 
Wood. I was afraid my predecessor had offended 
you all so deeply you would havea scanty wel- 
yy “Sy hn to the Vicarage, and Mr. Wood 

went up , 
led his guest to a faded, homelike drawing-room ; 
then he turned to his daughter. 
‘ieee Jom oe. bie tolee's. Betier 2h wonlt 
»” dropp & little, ‘‘ I woul 
rather you did not mention Mr, th to my 
wife. Sbe took a great fancy to him, and was 
one of his staunch supporters,” 

Mra, Wood gave Jack a shock, She was a 
slatternly, untidy worman, looking as though no 
tidiness or order could exist beneath her sway. 
pe Be hag ly fla sic “ic ag 

tory ab a been a 
pretty girl, and bad married for love. The love 
and the prettiness bad both faded in the hard 
struggle to make both ends meet, 

** My dear,” sald Mr. Wood, gently, “I have 
brought this gentleman home to stay with us 
till to-morrow. I'm sure you will welcome Mr. 
ie fo Combe Regis Vicarage.” 

** Tm very glad to see you, sir,” and she shook 
bands with Douglas warmly. ‘‘ This is only a 
poor and the children are like little eave ges; 
but I like to see a friend’s face now and then,” 

“*Come mother,” hed the Vicar, " it's not 
so bad as that, young ones are a little 
wild, I grant, You'd like to wash your hands, 
Douglas, and then you will see us ic full force ab 
tea, 


Someone had been busy in the spare room: 
hot water and clean towels, lighted candles, and 
a just hiodled fire spoke of thai, Jack threw 
himeelf into the chair with a sigh. 





“If things are as they seem my neglect has 


been worse than I thought. Well, Mr. Wood 
looks eensible. He may help me to right the 
wrong. Whata pretty child that isi How cap 
she possibly be daughter to the limp, dishevelied 
lady downstairs }” 

The number of the Vicar’s family was rather 
appailing. Jack counted ten heads between Irene 
and the curly-haired two-year-old baby on {ts 
mother’s lap. There were not two clear years 
between any of the Vicar’s family end their next 
successor. Girls predominated In thie motley 
group, and Jack decided that a tall, br own- haired 
maiden who sat next her father was probably the 
eldest daughter, specially as she sed hereelf fo 
talk to him with ao half air of patronsge, which 
amused him by Ite contrast to lrene’s simplicity. 

“T have sent up a boy to the Manor House 
tell Nancy to expect yor to-morrow, Mr. Douglas,” 
said his host, after tea; “and now if you wil) 
come into my study I will gladly tell you al! i 
can about the Delaval property.” 

“Then he's the new agent,” sald the girl 
Jack had supposed to be Mies Wood, when the 
door closed on him, ‘' He's much better look 
ing then James Mograth,” 

“* He is a gentleman,” said Irene, quietly. 

** Aod so was Mr, Magrath,” said Mrs, Wocd, 
pesvishly. * Whabshould make him a gentice 
man if five hundred a-year and living rent free 
didn't? I’m positively ashamed of you, Irene. 
First you condescend to rob your sister of her 
lover; then when you have a!most broken my 
darling’s heart you turn round and refare to 
profit by your devices, but etay on in thie over- 
crowded house, another burden on your father’s 
income,” 

* Dad doesn’t think me a burden.” 

" Ip doeen’t matter what he thinks; you are 
one, A strong, healthy girl of eighteen doivg 
nothing for her own living! I am perfectly 
ashamed of yon, Irene.” 

Trene might have spoken of her labours 
among the eleven little brothers and tisters, and 
said truly that she worked harder than any 
nursery governess she had ever heard of, bub et 
was not her nature to recriminate, She only 
observed, quietly,— 

“ Sophy ie older than I am, and she doe# nab 
earn her own living.” 

“Sophy has means of her own,” sald Mra, 
Wood, sharply ; ‘besides, I could nob spare hea, 
She has received a first-rate education, and by- 
and-by the little ones will profiv by it.” 

Mrs Wood was a widow with one child when 
she married the Vicar, who eought a second wit 
chiefly for the sake of hie motheriess Irene. ‘The 
defunch Mr, Chalk’s savings were settled on 
Sophy, and it wae supposed {no one bat Mra. 
Ww really knew the amount) they brought 
her in twenty pounde a-year, 

A sieter of her father had educated her, and 
she had now been domiciled at the Vicarage two 
years, She was treated by her mother asa 
superior being, before whom the other children 
must bow down. 

Trene bad all the cares and responeibilitiee of 
eldest daughter, Sophy the dignity snd ples- 
sures, and if stung beyond endurance Irene ever 
hinted this was unjust she wae always silenced 
by reminders of Sophy’s little income, and of 
the bi her talente would prove to her 
brothers and sisters ; but still the months rolled 
on, and while every penny of the income was 
spent on the advancement of Sophy’s person, 
no one bud her mother had detected the existence 
of the talents. 

Mr. Magrath had shown a decided admiration 
for Sophy until the meagre nature of the income 
had been revealed to him (perhaps from a etudy 
of Mr. Chalk’s will at Somered House), then he 
transferred his attentions to Irene, and though 
she snubbed him unmercifully Mrs Wood bad 
hated her stepdaughter from that day forward. 

Jack expected an. uncomfortable half-hour in 
the Vicar’s study, but he was hardly prepa: ed 
for the truth, The old superannuated agent 
appointed by hie Aunt Darling had simply 
neglected things, and much had been hoped from 
the coming of a younger, more energetic man. 
Magratb, armed, as he took care to say, wich 
Mr, Delaval’s full authority, had been as a kind 
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name had been made by bini a byword of ex-] “And you were educated at home ?” 


ereation. 


“T tried to make excuses for Mr, Delaval,” | father haw taught me all I know, It fen’s much. | 


“J have never been away from Limeford ; 


ehid the Vicar, simply. “I belleved he ignored | You see, there were always so many little ones, 
the things done in his name, aud so I wrote to | and so much to do.” 


him. 1 will show you my letter, He sent it} ‘I am sure Mr. Wood could never spare you; 


back torm through the middie.” 


he seems just wrapt up ia you.” 


The letter was a simple appeal from a Christian) "Ha will have to spare me some day.” 


and a gentleman, Jack knew the enswer he 
would have returned to ithad it ever reached 


his‘ hands. ; 


Gf course he thought she meant when she was 
married, 
Ib waz a naturvl remark to make, but, some- 


“Mr, Wood,” he ‘erisd, impulsively. “I am ya jarred on Mr. Delaval, 


quite sare Delaval never had this letter!” 
“He must. ' Look'at the endorsement |” 
“That Is not his writing.” 


“Indeed! Am I to congratulate you?” 


Trene opened her eyes. 
, “T don’s understand |” 


‘Bub ib came back sealed with, the Delaval * You said Mr, Wood will have to spare you 


arcs, Tassure you ft did.” 


_ & some day ; of course, you mean when you are 
te to stop your letter, run up | married.” 
to 


on, get access to Mr. Delavai’s writing- 
table, and make use of his seal. I would pledge 


i 


laughed. 
“TY ehall never be married, Mr. Douglas, but I 


you my word of hosour John’ Delaval never saw | think most likely I shall go away. You see, 


your letter.” 


* You seem to have a good opinion of him.” 
* We were at echoo!l together.” 


his.” 


vbe scoundrel you think.” 
“+ And you are Magrath’s successor }” 


*'O I—I had no iden you were'a friend of 


there are so many of us; father doesn’t need 
seven daughters at home. S» when Molly {s 
little older, and can play the harmonium and lead 
choir, I think I shall go away.” 


F 


Jack felt a strange pause. 
*" We are not exactly friends ; only, I suppose, } ™ Bub where?” 
Thave known more of him than most le. He “T don’t know. 
miay be careless aud lazy, Mr. Wood, but he isn’s 


. OF course, I am not clever 
and accomplished like Sophy, bat I think I could 
find a little corner of the world somewhere whore 
there wae work for me.” 


“Not exactly. I have come, down for ** What sort of work ?” 


three months armed with Delaval's full powers to 


“Not teaching. There must be ty of 
act for him, He has a brother whom he means tet 


to make manager bere ff things could get settled 
down first, Charles Delaval is a splendid fellow, | enough 1” 
but he hates much trouble, Once things got oy 

foto trim he could keep them going. I mean to} "Ro 


do my best for Delaval.”’ 
work and enother reap the benefit.” 


** I's rather bard you should do the unpleasant | teen, eo I need 
does 


“Oa! Lhavea very good post in view when I} >" s 
= —_ management of Darling Grange.” | ‘* y hae leas meh fer Va 
he 


t Dalaval’s other place?” 


si Yes. 


“In Kent, think?” 


families where they want someous to be a kind 
till their own children are big 


g, 
& 
g 

3 
a 


61 It would bs horrid 60 leave home, but 
I think it will have to ba, Molly t* only four- 
not think of it just yet.” 


poy to look ol@ and caréeworn, You 
“Mr, Delaval thinks of living there perman- | see, the is 


ently. He is getting tived of a roaming life,” 
tine?” 


father. 


“Nob particularly,” he’ ‘sald, cxrelessly. | curate just for 
“Now, Mr, Wood, I think I see how things lie. 


80 
*{ suppose he has & large family by this} *Mr. Wood should hsve curate.” 
well 


§ Trene laughed. 
Douglas etared, thea percived his host was! © ‘That is a gold 
mistaking John Douglas Delaval for his ows | young deacon who 


You'll do your best to prevent my being booted | «Perhaps the vision will come trus.” 
fo the streets for Megrath’s misdeeds, and oh She shook ber head. 
vho 


zalse you Oombe Regis shan’d complain of 
Pelaval in future.” 


He went back to the drawing-room ; Irene was 


at the plano, singing ; she stopped. 

*' Please go on." 

“T will eall Sophy, ehe plays and sings. 
onty jast strum a little to amuse myself.” 

* Please strum a little more to amuse me, 


have been talking to your°father, Miss Wood, 


“ The place is too remote, too obscure ; Combe 
Regis t2 not wicked ‘enough, or startlingly 
* Mr, Wood wobec ving?” 
* Mr, may gob a f 
“TI don't think so, Hid has WAI thie ‘Sor haere 
Ij than twenty yeare, I have heard,” and shoe 
amilted, half sadly. *‘He and mother thought 
1 | their fortune made when he got it. He was just 


thirty when he married her and brought her 
and I think he will confess John’ Delaval ie not 


ao black as he is painted.” 
“ You seem to like bim very much.” 
*}’m afraid I do,” 
* Whatis he like?” 
“'T never deacribed a parson in my life.” 
* Qaiteold, I suppose ?” 
“ Getting on.” 
“ As old as father?” 
* Not quite,” 


here, and they had been éngeged more than 


' more than seven years ft” 
‘They were walting for the liviog, You 
pi Phere dyyen Kgl fl 


they were very happy, only this 
place was too bleak for-mother, and she died 
when I was born—ehe and my little brother.” 


* Dad is fitty-one; you'd think him more than Jack looked at Mr; Wood with increased in- 


that, wouldn't you ?” 
‘IT don't know, You are very like him.” 


terest, Whata romance was hidden beneath his 
dull, staid manner ! 


‘Awl? People generally think I take after] © Eater Miss Chalk, evidently @isposed to flirt 


woy mother. Of course I can’t judge.” 


} with the handsome agent, Shé was a great con- 
* You have not the Jeast resemblance to her.” 


Icene smiled, half-sadly. 
“TT mean my owa mother,” 
** Ten't Mre, Wood your mother?” 


trast to Irene—fall of airs and graces, a perfect 
| coquette. Bat Mr. Douglas was polite 
and courteous he not respond to her 


vances, and when she retired for the night, 


“Oh, uo! Weare rather a mixed-up family ; } she confided to Irene that he was a regular muff. 
dhild when th 


she and paps had each one 
ays ee aod me.” 
e! h i ” 


™ Sophy is two years older than I am, and ehe 
was educated abroad; aad she fs very clever and 


eccomplished,” 


ey “T don’t think so.” 


“ You—you ‘know nothing about it! He's a 
perfect leton 1” 
| “T rather like him.” 


ae 


“You'd better not 1” said Sophy, sagely. ‘He 
has no fixed salary, and has only come here for 





three months; after that Mr. Delaval»can send 
him adrift |” 

“ How do you know?” ; 

‘* He told father henever wad In business, He 
has no profeasion, and he depends entirely upon 
Mr. Delaval.” : 

Jack had thought the work of redremiog 
wrongs would be easy enovgh, but he found ir 
harder than he had anticipated. 

He was new to the work, Such showers of 


; e 
hard ; them the Vicar met him, and declared he 
looked fit for a sick bed. ante ted Ts 

“J think I made a tolebake,” anid Jack, sadly. 
“Mr. Delaval ae ae an older, more “ 
perienced person. iy taaké matters worse |” 

‘* You are getting on grandly.” ‘ae 

I don’t cee ft," ‘ 

“ Because you have the blues! You are just 
moping yourself to death, Oome round with 
me; lean’t promise you much entertainment, 
but at least you shall hw noise enough to 
distract you from your own thoughts, 

rene vee {a the Soe 
gave her hand to Mr. 

“ How tired you look | ‘ . 

“Take him into the drawing-room, child,” 
said her father, “and let him rest til! tea-time.” 

Irene led the way. She drew a chair up to the 
fire and begged Douglas to sit dows she 
would have gone, bat he arrested her, 

“Mr, Wood sald you were to take care of 
met” . $ 

“ Bat what can I do?” 

* Taik tome.” 

.@hen’t Ettre you? You had atuch better 
and have # uap.” 

a is : rey preter ae bo 

Wood, Iam just weary w ye 

“Bat you muste’$ bs. You are working 
wonders ; pspa says 80,” 

“J don’t feel like it.” " 

"You have only been heres fortnight! By 
the time the three months are up you will think 
very differently.” 

* Shall Ii” . 

" Yes; you will go home then, shan’ you— 
when your time here is over?” 


t 


— 


in 
* T am go sorry.” 

Seck'sananed: tee plty,'a0e, Sony "women S 
trade by 

“4 You don't know what the sight of a home 
like this Is to a man who has knocked about the 
st le on il pong 

“ ’t your father ve 

“No. [have & wnt Ya she lives with my 
eldeat brother—keeps se.” 

This was a libel, ek ee dame 
a hundred a-year to **keep house.” Lady 
Lucy did nothing but head his table. The 
idea Irene took up was of a Uttle cottage, where 
a doting mother did all but the most menial 


work. 
“Don’t you live with them?” © 
wTeastte 1 have tobe in London, and they 
never atir from their own village.” 
“Have you any alsters” 
" No.” 


‘Then you are quite alone ?” 

ih te,” 

" And I have six sisters—fanoy !” 

“You are rich in ali I lack!” —~ 

“We're not rich, We are just as poor as 
church mice—I don’t mind that!” 

" Don’t ever wish to berich?” — 

“9 a have to ‘work so 
hard. Rich people are 0 '*) 

Are ” - 2 





my he isn’t admitted 
Irene; “ says he is ene Ee 
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And yor wouldn't like to be rich 1” borrified if she } his 
“ you earns true identity, “ He is a simpleton, and so fs I Nelth 
**f never shall be.” ~ “She must never know jill I aad hep pro- * them can pr can Sr ecahond thelr dace, m this 
**¥ou might.” mise,” thought Jack; and then he went on disagreeable duty would nob devolve upon me 
«Tf I went to the gold perhape,” pemrenginert = te A, aaa ha | 
un 


“An easier wey—you % marry & rich 


mas. 
‘© shall never marry anyone ! * 
" You don’t know,” 


“Why it" ’ 
* Rich people are so horrid | ** 
“ Pat's your old argument.” 
“1 mean ip.” 


” Bat why?” ’ 

“Took at Mr. Delaval—look at My, Mograth, 
Weren't they horrid t” 
caer mere’. eee i eA ony. 8 Dera 

@ year—all teld,” 

her 

“Pepe baa wo—and h thio 
" only ti you have zo fa 
yeart “t don't tht “ 


such te you but for that, 
planed athe experience fpr Jack, but 


3 


. “Are 
"Oh, yest "He eld ‘mae, the other day, when 


with 
Jack was touched. 
“Twish he had lived,” satd Irene, sadly, * then 


same.” 
“ Of course not, I wish you would talk to me 
as if I were your brother, Irene | "’ 


“T should like to, I want to ask someone's 
advice 20 much |” 

“ What aboat 1” 

“ Whether I bad not better go away! IT mean 
as soon as I can hear of og, out walt- 

for Molly to get . Mamma is always 
te me I stand in "a light, and thea]: 
get crosa, 5 
“Tm sure ¢,”” ; 
oe a ls ee wala 
ou t awa am % 

Think how T wbobld. tes my little friend, for 
you know I am no favourite with Miss Chalk, 
. hh how I offended her I have never found 
ou 

“Sophy liked Mr. Magrath.” 


“Mamma thought he was geing to marry 


“Obi” Jack began to see daylight. “ 
why didn’t he f* 
“I don't know—I mean—” she stammered, 


E 


af 


" dad would ever have taken | 


hia Hps, and 

Tae Vicar received him with kindly horpitatity. 
ra Ig had taken a fancy to the young 
agent. 


he avoids me. He Treve and the Vicar 
sre 80 he can hoodwink them emijy. Hoe 
never & word to me tt he can hel it” 


alas 
Mra, Wood and her eldest 
hd of the maliclous 
on Sophy’s face he felt something was 
have tskon the Iiberiy of asking you to 
call,” began Mrs. Wood, in tones she tried: te 
dignified, ana failed elgnally, " because I 


i 
3 

i 
A 


Bs 
‘madam } 
“That fs my intention. You must have ob- 
> a Ra er yh @ most unworldly man— 
and taken in }” 





Le 
; 
is 


ing, frescue in 


Fmbo am only the girl’s stepmother az you may 
Have heard.” 


| “I could never have supposed you to be any- 
wa. ” said Jack, slowly. 

“T's no use being rude to mamma, Mr. 
| Douglas,” cried Sophy, coming to her parent’é 
‘ & manner truly feline. ‘You koow 
-she is ite Tight, and you havo behaved dfs- 


gracefully. 

F “Tl only aek to know my offence.” 

"You have no income ; you tue confessed 

over and over agin yor only hold Mr. Delaval’s 

agency for three months |” 

p “I told Mr, Wood I had every chance of being 

mMiuager of Mr. Delaval’s southern property.” 

“We have heard on good authority Mr. 

i means to manege that himself.” 

“Indeed !” 

“So that when you leave here you will ba 

Merally adrift, You have confessed you have 

o income or private means epard «from Mr. 

Delaval, Therefore, in two months’ time gou 

1 be penniless. “You know {t will be years 

fore you are in & position to keep a wife, and 

byet you pay Miss Wood unmistakable atiextion; 

gad are secking to entangle her in an endless 
ment,” 


Mrs, Wood etruck in bastiiy,— 

“ My daughter hae expressed my exact cvuti- 
j mente, Tb fe my wieh, Mr. Douglas, that you 
abould couse your vi-its at the Vicarage at onc2.” 


CHAPTER IY, 


f  Worene can Douglas be }” 

Tt wae quite the third time that the Vicar o¢ 
, Gombe Regis had made this inquiry since Lis 
expedition to Manchester. ; 

The young agent, who had been almost a daijy 
visitor, had quite forsaken them. Mr, Wood 
twas a man of few friendships, sud he wiseed 
Jack’s hearty voice zal pleasant ways moro thas 
he could have believed. 
E "Iu te very strange,” returned Irene. “' Per- 
, Reps he’s lil, paps?” 
F "I saw him in the distance to-day, and he 
looked the picture of health.” 

This was nob encoursging; but fortune 
ears Irene. Taad very evening she met 


Leese 





Jack face to face. 

‘* At last” said the young man, breathlessly. 
"Trene, come and slo with me in the.church- 
yard ; I want to talk to you,” 

“You had much better come rp to tho 
Vicarage, It is so cold,” 

Jack's apswer wae to take off his own great 
eoat and fold it round her as she sab op ono of 
the rustic ceata, which were = feature of the 
village.churchyard, in.the dark February even- 

1g. The two were as much alone os if they 
had been féte-d iéfe In a rcom with elosed doore. 
The country folk shunned the churchyard by 


night. 
(Continued om page 376,} 
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SHE WAS PERSUADED ‘TO PRY 


ST. JACOBS OIL, AND 
ALL PAIN DISAPPEARED IMMEDIATELY. 


Iv is undoubtedly a fach beyond dispute that 
the strongest advertising medium we have fs 
that of people who recommend others to uc6e 
Sr. Jacoss Or. People who have themselves 
experienced a he result which invariably 
follows the use of this great remedy, gencrally 
show their gratitude by recommending {t to 
those. whom they kuow are similariy effected. 
This {s the case of Margaret Lee, of 71, Bright- 
field Road, Lee Green, Lee, S.E , who writes :— 

“ Having suffered from muscular rheumatien 
for some years, and not receiving avy benefit 
from the various remedies ee I have used, 
I was persuaded by 9 friend of mine to try St. 
Jacozs Ort, and I am pleased to say with an 
immediate effect of removing the pain and sore- 








Wood isa anda gentleman, I: 
veer eto 


ness, and I have not suffered from rheumation 
since.” ‘ 
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WAS SHE AN HEIRESS? 


—0:— 


See was known as Aunt Lucinda by all Boyn- 
ton, because that fs what Phosbe Willlame called 
her, and Boynton liked to do what Phcobe Wil- 
ifame did. 

When Aunt Lucinda and Phobe had bought 
Squire Branch’s house, and come -to live fo 
Boynton, the general verdict had been that Aunt 
Lucinda’s niece was an uncommonly pretty girl. 
A fow weeks of acquaintance bad settled the fact 
that ehe was, moreover, a remarkably nice girl ; 
ead Boynton had never had pu a to alter ite 
decision. 

What, alse! had been @ powerful considera- 
tion with a certaia portion of the town was the 
well grounded belief that Phobe was Aunt 
Laolnda’s heiress. There was no proof of it 
elnce nobody had mustered the courage to ack 
them; but it wae a self-evident fact. 

She was, confessedly, Aunt Lucioda’s sole 
liviog relative. What was more likely, more of 
a matter of course, than that the fine old house 
and the rich furnishings with which Aunt 
€mciuda had embellished {t, and the solid fortune 
which the proceeding bespoke, ehould, upon Aunt 
Lucindsa’s demise, become the property of her 
niece? Wobody doubted ft, 

Ot course, the bright aud pretty heiress to a 
delightfully mysterious fortune had plenty of 
ardent admirers. Just which of them were 
admirers of the fortune and which adorers of 
aweet Phoove Williams herself was an ever fresh 
subject of specalation and conjecture ia Boyn- 
toa, Truth to tell, it was @ puzzle to Phaobs 
horeelf, 

Nobody would have believed that she was 
greatly comcerned about that or anything else, 
bowever, who had seen her on a certain winter’ 
evening whea ali the youth of the town had 
éwarmed to Aunt Luciada’s to « party. 

Tne heirees’s entertainments were frequent and 
per pigthact and nobody who was invited ever 
hada ous engagement. 

Aant Lucinda, ia : shining tw eatin and 
a white lace cap—and a very impressive figure 
ehe was, béing a handsome old lady—roamed 
about from room to room, emiling on this one, 
conversing for & moment with that, and patting 

a third on the head or shoulder. 

She was a very cordial old person, aud very 
popular in Boynton, belog second fn the hearts 
of Beyntonians only to her alece, 

Phoebe was fn her clement. She wore a red 
dress, with profuse coloured beadings, which 
ahimmered and sparkled as she flitted up and 
down, and in aud out, like a moving flame, 

Her costumes were a perpetual wonder to 
Boynton girle, and {ndeed they would have excited 
admiration anywhere, as would aleo her pink-and- 
white complexion, her long-lashed eyes and her 
fresh lips 

Phoobe Williams atood by a snowy evergreen- 
tree, with Harrison Beiding at her eide. He was 
tall, good-looking and altogether quite distingué, 
so Boynton thought. 

He was Colonel Balding’s son and prospective 
heir to a property of ne mean proportions. 
Boynton girls admired and coveted him, bat be 
had hardly looked at one of them since Phccbe 
Williams had come to town, 

" Charming night, Mise Williams!” he eald. 


Yea, delightful,” Phovbe assented, lifring her 
bright eyes to the starry exy. ‘ Wasn’s I 
lucky?” 


“You're always lucky,” Harrison rejoined, 
banding his own fine orbs upon her, ‘'I wish I 
wae !¥ he added, enigmatically. 

“ Why, aren’b you, Mr. Belding?” sald Puce, 
in a pretty coucern. 

‘€ [don’s know !” Harrison burst forth, boldly. 
*'Jn’s for you to decide.” 

“Why, what can you mean?” Phobs mur- 
mured. 

“Well, I mean this,” Harrison rejoined, 
determinedly, “that I shall contider whatever 
Inck I've had eo far in life as nothing—worse 
than notbing—if, to crown it, I can’s have you. 
Miss Wiillame—Phebe—you must have known 


4 





this, Come; give me one word of hope. I can’s 
live without it 1” 

He came closer to her, with a frantic, but 
unsuccessful effort to take her band. 

eR yeae meme bet ner with a timid, up- 


sti sar Mr. Belding——” she began, depre- 
catingly. 
“Dom'b say no—-don't Miss Willams— 


Phaba!"” Sidon implored. 
**But I can’t say yes,” ssid Phosbe, softly, 
“T don't know, Mr. Belding, whether I—care for 
ou or not,” 
“Bat you don’: know that you don’t,” cried 
her lover, 
Maa Phoebe admlited, with her eyes caat 


“Then I can !” erled Harrison, tri- 
umphantly; “and I’m confident, Mies Willisams— 
Pho be—that you'll decide favourably. Nobody 
loves you #0 deeply a nobody could make you 
happier. I mey bday ad answer, may 
: Ye T gar calor fon weetly. 

“ es,” 

He did look very handsome standing there, 
tall amd manly, under the stars. 

Phoebe bestowed a faint smile upon him as she 
slipped timorously away. 

Enen Lake stood leaning sgainet the fence. 
He interposed himself in Pheobe’s path, with a 
calm, emile of — Phos be stopped, 
not unwilling’ 

Eben Lake was, fn a sense, the pride of Boyn- 
ton. He had been uncommonly bright at echool, 
and an admiring uncle had sent him to a law 
school, whence he 


largest town inthe county, 
among his fellow practitioners as a sharp fellow ; 
and he was not yet twenty-five, Boynton was 
justly proud of him. 

“Stop here, Miss Williams!” he commanded. 

“TI haven’t seeu anything of you all the 
evening.” 

"On, Me. Like, I danced a quadrille with 

on} sald Phasbe reprovingly. 

* Ob, I don’t couns that!” Eben declared. 
“To tell the trath, Mies Williams, I don’t count 
anythiog, unless—unless it all bas a meaning, 
oa, 5 gated There | do you under- 


“TI don’t know,” said Phebe, somewhat un- 


steadily. 

Another ! Waet rag ee fa. 8e 8 

“Well, I'll explain,” ben proceeded, with 
professional calmness. {en ie Wilae, 
that [ want you to he Fy have had this 
{2 my mind for some time—in fact, elnce I first 
saw you; and i: has lately occurred to me to 
settle matters, I don’t need to tell you of my 
esteem for you—of my love ; you mast be aware 


prettily. 
“If want time to consider it,” sald Eben, 
"you shall have ft. I know this 
may seem sudden to you, bat aes feelings would 
not endure a longer repression. [ shall return to 
the city in three days, You will give me my 
answer bafore I go, will you nob? You will never 
meet with one more devoted to your best happi- 
ness, Miss Williams !” 

“T appreciate the honour you do me,” Phabe 
murmured; “but I will take the three days, 
please, to think {t over.” 

Eben waved a courteous hand. 

“In three days I confidently expect to be en- 
gaged to the prettiest girl ia the country |!” 

e smiled, tenderly and triumphantly, as 
Phoebe fluttered past him, her colour heightened, 
and her lips parted tremulously, 

Joba Wells waa standing in the middle of the 
bare, enow-pliled flower-bed, fn solitary state. 
Phone paused at ita od 

-* You look Ike Patience on a monument!” 
sha declared, with » balf-hysterical langh, 

The excitement of the past half-hour had some- 
what unverved her. 

"*T don’t feel unliks al said John, joining her 
with a long stride. 


a 


“Whyt" Pocbe demanded, calming down 
under the friendly glance of Joha's pleasant grey 


eyes. 

* Well,” ssid John, werk “when I have to 

“eapbedy le fo tbat ‘maton guiioeee Wal 
at matter 
eeps me—well, sane!” 

“T lnceheel anpinapeicaliesk is valli te: and he 
So mgt 

coebe found herself wondering ever 

— ee hion Fay my genbewengy ely, aor lgwng 

wo proposals in an evening, those an 
answered, were quite enough ! 

But John had sald things of the same kind 
amen ee short at the most in- 
com 

Mot that John Wells filrted. No; Phobs 
koew better than that. But he was a clerk In 
@ warehouee, and the sole support of So matin 
a ore sisters ; and Ptccbe was an 


Noi aflence had teen John’s rile hitherto, 
and he had told himself, steels Bee eo Des 
concerned It 


Pheobe Willlams was would continue 
to be. 
- . * * ° 
Three days afterwards, ton was shocked, 
and eympathetically —— the news of Aunt 
Luclada’s ig sudden death. 


Shocked and tg Tsai 5 for bh 
nature !—far beyond t : omotions im depth 


“Twas dreadfully shocked to hear 
aunt’s death, i poner he was saying, In 
“ Accept my heart- 


“ She was all I had,” sald Phoebe, gently. “I 
don’t know how I shall get on without her—dear 
Aunt Lucinds 1” 

Harrison c' 


+ 
sq 
3 


inappro 
but fs 
penniless a correct one?” 

“Aunt Lucinda 1” Phebe repeated. ‘Oh, 
ro, quite correct, Mr, Belding! Av Aunt Lucinda 

nothing.” 

Harrison paled, reddened, and moved un- 

easily from one foot to the other and back 


again. 

yh 3 ae know how to put ft, Mies Wil- 
liams,” he stammered ; “but this—-sb —intel- 
ligence natarally affects my plans as regards 
yourself, Naturally, Miss Willams, naturally, 
you must admit ——” 

Phobe rose, 

“You mean, Mr, Belding,” she sald, plea- 
eantly, ‘‘that you wish to © kane the pro- 
avn ny vim you honoured me the other 


Pe a but you must see, Mis Wil- 
Iiams,” Harrison faltered, with bis eyes on the 
floor, “that a fellow—that a man——” 

“TI see, certainly, Mr, Belding,” sald Probe, 
quite collectedly. “Iam glad to be able to re- 
lease you. Be assured than I do ft freely.” 

Mr. Belding, passing down the front «eteps, 
| met Eben Lake coming up. He carried a black 
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bag, and 9 cane and umbrella strapped together, 
and be bowed before Puco%e, tn the parlour, in a 


on way 

Willisme,” he informea her ; 

assure you of my deep sympathy in your be- 
reavemment,”” 

“Thank you!” sald Phoebe, raising her-candid 
eyes to his, 

But Eben avoided them. 

“ Forgive me for mentioning such a thing at 
euch a time, Miss Wilifams,” he continced, 
hastily, “but as thie is my only chance—ie it 
trae that your Aunt Luciada was not possessed 
of the fortane she was generally believed to 
pave?” 

“Perfectly true,” Phebe rejoined, in mild 
tones, 

* Even took out his watch. 

“I have nob ® moment to epsre, Miss Wil- 
lieme,” he seid. “You must overlook my 
abruptness ; but I am forced to tell you that the 
matter I mentioned to you, the other evening, 
is—or—at least, that I no longer desire to pro- 
ceed fn 0, If you will consent to my withdrawal, 
I om aes. Aa at being obliged to say 
thie, you know, bav——” 

He was already half-way to the door, Phoebe 
followed bim with calm eyes. 

“ Certainly, Mr. Lake,” she said, quite cordi- 
ally ; and the door closed behind him. 

Five mioutes later the housemaid wonderingly 
admicted a third gentleman. 

"T couldn’s stay away any longer,” sald John 
Wells, standing close to Picbe, with both her 
bande in his, ‘'I am so sorry for you, dear! 
May I call you that? Will you let me take care 
of you now as well as I can? I can’t be sorry 
Aunt Lacinds waa poor, because if she hado’s 
hsen—well, you knew how it was, didn’t sou? 
Perheps it was foolish in me—false pride—but I 
coulda’d help iv* Jf I bad known, though, that 
you did care for me, 1’d have risked It in spite 
of your thousands !” 

For there was no longer a do bt in his bound- 
ing heart ; the tenderness in her soft eyes seteled 
that. Still, there was an expression in them 
par pe woderstand. He »tarted back 
ew 'e 

“Have I made s mistake!’ he said, in con- 
fusion, ‘* Has everybody madea mistake} Was 
Aunt Lucinda rich—and you're an heiress afcer 
all?” 

“No, no!” cried Phabe, following him as he 
retreated, with both handsrouud bisarm. ‘‘ No, 
che hadn’t a farthing ; but I never let ber feel 
ir. I've taken care of ber for a long time, and 
gladly. The money's mine, don’t you see? I've 
veen an heiress for years. And I don’t think 
wuch of Boynton for not knowing it.” 

“ But-———” said her lover, slowly. 

“Bat what? But nothingi” cried Pim, 
tenderly, “You've asked me tomarry you, 
aud Ym going to do it, sni I shan’t let you off 
I chink it's you I’ve liked all the time, dear |” 

Everybody ia Boynton koew the facts of the 
case withia twenty-four hourr. However it 
jesked oub concerning Harrison Bsldiog and 
Eoen Lake was a ! but those enter- 
prisiong young men did not hear she last of-the 
eubject for a long aud heartrending time. 


[mae exp ] 


Hoxoxone is both a city and an isisnd. It is 
about 20 square miles in area, separated from the 
meigland of China by & narrow stream, and was 
ceded to Great BHitsia ia 1861 as indemnity for 
what is koown as “ the opium war.” 

Tue “life plant” is at 
10088 found in the West Indies. It Is absolutely 

q by any means ¢ xcept {mmersion io 
piling waar es en area of a red- 
iroa. It may be cut and divided in any manner, 
and the smallest shreds will throw, oud roote, 
grow, and form buds. Ne 





DOLLY’S LEGACY. 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Two morths have come and gone ince the 
haleyon Jane day when Dorothea left Powie Hall 
Asylum, and she is back at Field Royal, its 
mistress. 

Very simple had been the legal proceedings 
necessary to prove her rights, and very generously 
the world sald had she behaved to her uncle and 
his fami'y. Mr. D.vereux bad nob been called 
upon to pay anything on account of back :ente ; 
bis wife and daughters had been allowed to carry 
away all their own particular treasures from Field 
Royal; and tha Countess, out of the enormous 
amount of funded property which had accumn- 
lated in Mr. Clifford's hands, had settled two 
thousand a-year opon Mr. Devereux and his wife 
for their joint lives, the priacipalte revert at 
their death to the aix daughters, whose marrisge- 
able had rectived such a blow. 

They were plain Miss Devereux now, the days 
of their beiog called “* my lady ” bad passed away. 
Dorothea hinted moderate portions wight be 
forthcemiag if they found busbande, and she in- 
vited little Mabe) to visit ber for av indefinite 
period, when ove July dey she took formal 
possession of her inheritance, with Lord Charteris 
as her honoured guest, and the Jady who pre- 
sided over Lis household ae her companion and 


Ainslie bad learned to Jove the young 
Countess very dearly during the ‘ime she was a 
guest at Kenefogton, and she accompanied her to 
Field Royal, very glad to find such a happy home, 
as Lord Charteris had given up his town residence, 


to end his days with Lis daughter and 
ame So 


It was Madeleine who broke to Dolly the swful 
barrier that separated her from her love—Made- 
leine, who for days afterwarda seemed to live only 
for the girl who had received eo hard a blow. 
Madeleine wouldn’t hear any talk of ber own 
wedding ; she deciered it was av insult to Dolly's 
grief even to think of euch a thiog, and Mr. 
Ciifford was getting sadly impatient, when the 
state of sffsirs suddenly dawned upon the young 
Countess. 

‘* You must not put off your. wedding for my 
cake,” she eald to her friend; “it won't make 
my pain a bit lighter to think I am the cause of 
your heppiness being deferre3. Dear Madeleine, 
leb me see you my guardian's wife before I go 
home to Field Royal. 

“J can’t,” ssid Madeleine, br.kenly. ‘ Dear 
it seems just a mockery to your grief.’ 

Dolly emiled. I think that smile was sadder 
than any tears, 

‘You bave been so good to me, you won't 
refase me this? You wili let me see you happy t” 

“1 want you to be happy, too,” sobbed Made- 
leine, brokenly. “‘Oh! Dolly, why doesn't that 
horrid woman die?” 

“ Hosh!" said the young Countess, ‘Oh! 
Madeleine, you can’t know what she has euffered.” 

“TI know a little of what she has made you 
anffer,” retorted Lady Madeleine. 

* Ip was vod her fault.” 

“Ib was hers, and her only. 
Asherton thinks so.” 

Dolly’s lip quivered, ‘ 

“ It is the one thing burte me io Herbert—he 
will think so bitterly of her.” 

** He has cause.” 

“I don’t know. She is his wife, you kaow, and 
he seems to hate her.” 

* You are almost au angel, Dolly, or you would 


I know Lord 


I want to think 


to have a wedding,” 
f hand on M.dleine’s 
suasively, 


“ Just to please me,” she whispered. “I don’t 
if my trouble shadowed 
you are Lady Madeleine 

be quite near me. I shall 
living at Fieid Royal if you are at the 





And so, in the last of the July days, there had 
been a very simple wedding, and P.ul Clifford 
received his heart's desire, 

The young Countess was present at the cere- 
mony. There were no bridesmaids, and so it wae 
ber hand that fastened the orange blossoms on 
Madeleine’s bright hair. She took as much 
interest in the wedding as any there, She wae 
the best sympathiser. 

Madeleine had only a far-off look in her violet 

eyes—only & strange dreaminess in her voice told 
that some of her thoughts bad wandered to things 
unseen. 
**] can’t think of it, it was too beautiful!” said 
Miss Ainslie, in detailing the history of the 
ceremony to her own relatives. ‘‘ She just atood 
there as calm and dry-eyed as thovgi she had 
not expected the same bells that reng for her 
friend to chime for her, She was the aweetest 
friend avd comfort to the bride. No one would 
have guessed she had hoped to be a bride ber- 
self, 

“ And Lord Asherton ?” 

* He was not there” 

* Not there t” 

© He would not come.” 

“TI suppose he cannot bear to meet her yet)” 

“I bear he won’? meet her while his wife 
lives. You know he did not even tell her of the 
barrier between them; he tock her from the 
Asylum to Lord Charteris’s, just as though 
nothing had happened. They parted as affiauced 
lovers, True, he came next morning and saw 
Lady Madeleine ; he gave the task of breaking 
the bad newe to her. He has never seen the 
Countess since that night.” 

* And never will, I suppore.” 

“I fancy not, unless a merciful providence 
removes that woman,” 

** Well, it’s a ead atory !"” 

And eo it waa; for though Dorothea bore up 
bravely, though she took her place as mistress of 
Field Royal, and tried to fulfil avy duty belong- 
ing to her position, it was essy to see there was 
something wanting in her life, or, to wee the 
words of Bond, who had resumed the dutica 
of housekeeper at the Castle, proud to serve her 
dead master’s child. “It was easy to eee the 
dear young lady was just eating her heard 
away!” 

It wae just that. She made no moan, uttered 
no complaint, but the joyousness of youth, the 
brightness of her disposition, seemed to have 
goue from her ; she was just a shadow of the 
aweet-faced girl who had come to Field Roya! as 
companion to the Lady Mabe). 

Lord Charteris, who loved her dearly, did hie 
best ; Miss Ainsile seemed to live only for the 
young Countess, and little Mab loved Dolly a» 
perhaps she had never been able to love anyone 
elee ; but these friends, faithful and devoted as 
they were, could do nothing to lighten the beavy 
load that pressed so wearily on ihe brow of the 
young Countess. 

She never put the fee'iog into words, not one 
of them enepected is, but, in very truth, the con- 
duct of Herbert himself was the cause of eorrow, 

For Lord Asherton was not bearing the blow 
bravely. 

He had first attempted to prejudice the Allens 
against his wife, had demanded her expulsion 
from Powts Hall ; be had then written a frantic 
letter to Dorothea, asking whether, if he were to 
obtain a Jegal absolution bens his marriage vows, 
she would be his, 

That letter hurt her most of all. 

She answered it prompt!y in two single lines 
taken from the marriage service: ‘ Those whoo 
God hath joined together, let not man puv 
asunder,” 

She knew he would understand that were he 
divorced ever so from Magdalen, she (Dorothes) 
could never marry him while the wife he haa 
repudiated lived, 

After that came a dreary interval, in which vo 
word or !ine from him resched her, and she heard 
of him only from outsiders as one plunging icto 
every species of dissipation in his attempts to 
drown care, 

In was this that clouded her violet eyes and 
banished her emi'e. 

Dorothea was a pure, true woman ; she could 
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have borne to lose her lover, she could net bear 
that he should fall short of ber ideal. 

Once or tw ce she wrote to him pleading with 
him to be his better self. No answer ever came 
to either of her letters, 

The levgthy days wore on, and each one found 
be young Countess cadder and paler than the 

3b. 


September brought back Mr. Clifford and his 
wife. Dolly and Lord Charteris went 


Madeleine was the very picture of a young wife, 
No need to ask if she were happy ; joy shone im 
her bright eyes, content was written on her fair, 
white brow, 

ab 


Lord Caarteris had ised to stay 


Royal a few weeks longer, and about ten o'clock 


poche. «ryder Sige time they 
t 6 went upstairs t 
get her wraps, Lady Madolele followed, Four 
the first time the two friends were alone. 

“Aud you are happy, dear,” acked Dolly, 
with a strange, sweet smile, ‘as happy as you 
thought ?"” 
siled reer ~ cares — the world,” re- 

the bride, blushing as spoke, 

Aud they are——" 

"TL owish thad Paul were nob twenty years 
older Tam. I can’t help dreading that if 
Elive 60 be a old woman I may be left 
ee Pe nace § ee think of it, Dolly; 

am too happy in the present.” 

* And the other care?” 

“You can guess, I waut my friends to be as 
happy as I am.” 

Dolly sighed. 

” +p a not Laie: of us, wm : 

**T can’é help thin of you. sup 
oughd not to speak of it. L capetiveriaten 
would aay I ought not to remiod you of your 
sorrow ; only, Dolly, I'don't think you are one 
to forget, and I wanted to ask you just one 
“ne Have you heard from him again ?” 

0,” 


' “ Add you have never seen him since!” 
“Never. I don't think he is in England.” 
“Hefis In Eagland now," sald) Madeleine, 

slowly. “Dolly, perhaps I ought not to tell you, 

but we aaw bin abroad,” 
The violet eyes tarné’ to her wistfully. 

‘Oh ! Madeleine, tell me what he said—how 
apse and how he spoke.” Penis 
he young wife put one atm ro 

ber fciend, eee 
“T sald we esw him, Dolly, I did not mean 

we met him, Paul called twice, but he was 
denied. I wrote and begged Lord Ashertou to 
eall at our hotel. bub no answer came,” 


oh Ay oh 
i 0." 

A long pause, Madeleine could hear the 
throbbing of Dolly’s heart. She spoke abd last, 


slowly, ost reluctantly. 

“* Daar, he is not bearing his disappointment 
bravely as you are. He ia treing to drown care, 
but still ab heart he is the same brave, devoted 
man who wou your love, He stands, Paul 
thinks, on the brink of a moral precipice. If 
nothing stops his downward course he must go 
to the bad headlong, 
world could {nfiaence bim like you.” 

Dolly sighed. 

“ He would not ses me.” 

"I know he refused at first, bub you might 
ree him without warning. Dolly, he is back in 
Eogland now, and there is no change for the 
better In him. Paul says bis heart aches when 


he thinks of bis future, Dolly, if ever fate 


sent you the chance of seeing him, would you 


bear the palo of the meeting ?—would you put 
your own feelings aside, and plead with him for 


his own good?” 
Dorothea never hesitated. 


“I shall always think I belong to him,” she; 
"For him I would sacrifice’ 
health, peace, pride, aye, life itself; only nob 

would I torture the half-broken: 


enawered, quickly: 


even for him 


heart of the poor creature who is his wife.” 
Madeleine kissed her. 


“T shall not forget,” she anawored, and with 















Dolly, no one ia this’ 


week after the Clifforde’ home-coming 
eame to North- 


shire, and demanded an interview with his niece. 


Strange as it may eeem, Dolly had never met any 
of her kindred since she left Powls Hall. There 
seémed no reason for Mr. Devereux to fayour hor 
with a visit, and without knowing why the iccl- 
dent alarmed her. 

She was altting repdiog to Lord Charteris when 
the card was brougtit to her. She turned to the 
Ew with an fnvoluntary gesture of fear. 

" Must I see bia?” 

Tam afraid so, You must let me accompany 
you to the drawing-room, for I do not think you 

enough to held your own in a téte-a téte 
with Mr. Devereux.” 


Dolly looked Up gratefully. 
“Ob, thank you. T -sball ‘not mind af all if 
you are with me, What do you think he 


me! t that was all settled.” 

* Undoubtedly, and have been most 
— to him ; but Davereuxs doubtless 
Gin ts hig beaten Tia Shere tan wo 

as 0 a ou fee t spent 
five times that sum and lived rent frge. I told 
Matilda when I went to see her she was starting 
too grandiy. Besides, of course, every creditor 
they poescssed bas sent in thelr bill on hearing of 
the change fn their circamstau 


young Countess looked troubled. 


ces, 
Dolly looked nervous, 

“ How much ought I to——” 
Lord Charteris interru her. 


pted 

"Give them nothing,” he sald, firmly. “ Be- 
lieve me, Dolly, it is the only wag, otherwise you 
will be y worrled by appeals for money. 
You have already parted with forty thousand 
pounds for the sake of relations who have never 
shown the «lightest kindaces. Now, take my 
advice, and be firm.” . 

Dolly shuddered. 

"Jt is very disagreeal 

**Ie is only what I have bad to do myself,” 
gald Lord Charteris, consolingly. “ My dear, I 
had six beggiog letters from my sister-in-law 
jast month. I put them into the fire.” 

He gave his arm to Dorothea, and led ber t> 
the drawing-room. He greeted Mr. Devereux 
with extreme composure, 

“T presume you have come to congratulate 
your niece on her restoration to her home?’ he 
sald, coolly. “I assure you Lady Dasmond is 
very comfortable ab Field Royal.” 

But for the thought of his wife, who had 
egged him on to make the attempt, the Houour- 
able John would, I verily believe, have been too 
cowardly to accomplish the object of bis visit ; 
but Mrs. Devereux was even more of & shrew 


of Field Royal, The poor man absolutely 
not go home unless he had at least attempted to 


fulfil her wishes. 

“Tdid mot come for that,” he said, giibly. 
"1 wished to inquire whether the tidy ths 
world eatls Countess of Desmond to per- 
slat in disregarding her late father’s wishes!” 
dad then he came to a pause, and rubbed his 

This address was so utterly unexpected that 





tried to gloss it over. 
“Then let 

Lady Desmond 

stress on 


comeon him for life. 


me repeat my 
"—there was & 
the title—"* intend te 


gardiog her dead father’s wishes?” 
“It ney 
are, Desmond . 
Paul Cli fs her guardian, 
muriications should be made 


He 


asked his niece to carry out this intention. 
“You must be mad,” said Lord Charteris, 


coldly. 
whole amount 
the title?” 


“Tam perfectly aware of ft,” 


“Aad you 
allowed to despoil 


left her a'l his savings, and 


I sh 
besides thirty 
"T believe she has,” 


sand a-year beeo put by 
cal eay et gts 


| 


s 
4a 


gente. Does 
peccdst ia aero 


. 


fancy Lady Desmsed would be 
hereelf of such a 
* She's rich enough without it, 


“Unless you polson our niece I doubt it 
exceedingly,” returned Lord Charteris, ‘‘The 
Countess is teen, and possessed 
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would consort with those he must deem your | 


“I don’t know,” said Dolly, simply 
angry with me. Ob, Lord Charteris, why are 


The old Earl put one arm round her. The 
@irl who had never known a father’s 
her head lovingly on his choulder. 

**I can’t forget him,” she said, gently. 
wouldo’t if I could. I remember him e 


that | where i first tearnt our secret, and to rememtir 
ty her, for I think } that, shors as was our love-dream, I have once 
my thinkin ri SUG hine ite. “eaten, 

“ Bs mer was at six, ought she 

deserves her sorrows; abe has wrecked two ail cavsetien te Catuiant lark. scene lovchy. 

‘There was & strange, dreamy, far-off expresti n 

o | im) Dolly's violet eyes, bud tho eadnese seemed 

but to = pets» a rang dn, ote Phe wag almoet 

of self- per | ab, who m appearance 

with the dessert, nestled up to the Countess, and 

called her her pretty cousin, In truth, eweed as 

she al leoked, there was au extra charm 

about Desmond to-night which struck all 
. hearta | 5 

he not?” * You are not going ont, surely ?” 

4 ny ! were in the drawing-room new. 

Dotly had gwisted a wooderful transparent, gauzy- 

scarf about her head and shoulders, and 

stood opening the French windows, Her golden 

halr seemed to shine irom the gauze ecacf as 

from a silver frame; there was # half-emile on 


her very dearly,| ™ thiok ao.” 
p to'them at Powis | ... You will.take cold.” 
aan pee) ae es en ak aes 
she is }® young woman 1” s, aud It me 


» “8ixand y. ee, be back long before your bed- 
“ ” ; Charteris looked at toe. ; 

tially, otk cab you epeak eo soleaiyt jibe walked on and on with almost feverish im- 

dpandige aagh edhepivem 8 2 Never in the two months she had 










as. mistress of Field Royal had the 
= pore ye bape the oe come bo 
all hope of being » To t beimply she must go. 
Eemats hulp tay love tak She oould not have explained the reason, indeed 
it wounds me more than | 88¢ did not. know i¢ herself; but a feverish 
hero fs not true to him- | longing was in her to visit the scenes of her brief 
love-story. She only feld sho muet stand again 
of are a strange child !” where she had stood to listen to Herbert's 
Ami! Why?! Because loving I lo vows, 
@ver? I think 5 iota toy Pecods Soir It was nob slong walk. The sofp moon had 
Charteris, my mother was the same.” tisen early, and was now shedding her alivery 
She away to dress for dioner ; the eti- | ™Y® OVE" the beautifal grounds, There was nos 
uette of her station was never neglected by the a breath of afr, even the leaves of the trees were 
pon Countess. Her maid attired her to- | ™otionless; all mature seemed in profound repose. 





very | night in robes of soft white silk, triamed with No human creature was abroad; Dorothea was 


“Tey shouldn't have told-you, dear.” 
onan ok told me quite,” answered 
think I gathered. it for. myeelf. Perhaps, 
bererar rary. I seemed to know without 








Jace. all alone, She could hear the beating of her own 
| Ser toi tad’ pels shone eee heir comucs | Base? sb cad sorgrcbonaa, att ap her ee 
‘| arms, while a bunch forge possess that strange tm puis t cau , 
ly | fo her golden hte. + mipeante, restiod to hurry to the river bank. 

‘ber 


wale favourite flower, and they | She had gained her goal at Inst. She stood 


$i 


reminded u the leaf-atrewn bank, with the silvery reality 
lve ‘at Field Tenet Bester wore, be was ofthe Way atretched before her—jast as she had 
of love he had often brought her bunches of stood five months before mourniug over Mr, Sin- 

y blue flower from the banks of the claire's departure. He had foand her there ani 
theese Way 3 {b grew among the rushes luxuri- changed her sorrow into joy ; to night she stood 


tly alone, riore hopeless still. Ib was not bis leaviog 


an oP ; 
Asahe dressed ‘to-night Dolly fell to wonder- she mourned—it was his leaving the path of 
what. Herbert bad done with hie uofinished | "OU" And repute. . 
| ing bed ue He never could ‘be’ hers ; Magdalen’ iife stood 
re. Ab! how well she, mmembered her bet hem, and Doll LT oth’ thick of 
meeting with him. by. the river's banvk, tween them, Vey eer ae 
‘bad told her bis plan for  master- wedding him, even if the law pronounced his 
how * Heunted.” was to bang on the | eedom. No, she ‘stood there, with no hope of 
the Academy, and. make is name being bis wife, yet in hia ae eee 
roughout . as it seems to her few women w how to 
It st only six son wo they had met for i rek Bertie 1” echoed the #irl’s achlog heart ; 
|. the first time—six months sines she had «tood | ,, ~» 4° echoed the girl's ac ; 
with hia on the river’s bank, and listened to her | .| V8 ™ay be parted here, but we must be vogether 
mother's How. very ‘jong ago-{t. seemed in bi re a if you se only come |’ 
Se a | “An cannot come 1” 
fn he Bo oonte see, Setondlens Child + | Ghe started. ‘There, standing olose beslde her 
promt peter wechiny Rag! Legend. + in the moonlight, was the lover of her heart— 
spite of wealth and title Dolly would have given | Hérbets, Lord Asherton. 
she had—aye, years from Se own life even— The etravgest part of all was that Dolly did 
to. be able to go back to that day when she wan- | 2° feel surprised ; it seemed to her, by hor utter 
"dered heart-whole and fancy free by the picturesque lack of all astonishmen{, that she must have 
| banks of the silvery Way. almost expected him, 
Since herreturn to Field Royalshehadshunued | “Herbert!” age 
the spot, and felt as though the low, sweet music I thought you would scorn me, Dolly?” 
of the water would fill her with pain unepeak- “Scorn you, my darling?” said the girl's 
able ; bab to-night her feeling had changed. She | eweet wice, “Never! We may bea: strangers 
seemed possessed 7 restless longing to stend | always, Bertie, all through our lives, but I shall 
where had listened to Herbert's | always love you more than the whole world.” 
to hear once more the soft, dreamy Roo 9 apts me 7 by 
lullaby cased by the river's movement, o otherwise 7” 
“T have never been there siace we parted,” | “" Yes, if you had loved me,” 
oi ang "*T have never even seen the| ‘‘I loved you too well to leb you commit a 
’ ling asked me to be hia—since | wrong for me; I would not let you break » heart 
be parted, I will go there to- | almost crushed already, for my sake,” 
ch worse than !t | He opened hie arms and strained her to his 
heart, he pressed passionate kisses upon her face 
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“Ave THRY TOLD YOU THAT I 4M NOT ¥IT POR YOU TO SPEAR TO?” sald HERBERT, 


and lips; fora brief space he forgot the awful 
barrier betweei them, and she—oh!} can you 
blame her!—she had not the courage to remind 
him of it, 

Remembrance came too soon to both of 
them. 

D ly uuclored herself from that embrace, and 
stood leaning sgalnst a tree ; Herbert was opp)- 
site, with folded arms, gezing at Ler as one who 
cannot gaze enough, He asked aloud,— 

“ Have they told you ?” 

'Told me what?” 

“That I am nob fit for yon to speak to—that 
{ am far on the downward course.” 

“Bad yok will stop)” she pleaded, 
Bertie ! for my sake, you will stop }” 

“What good will it do” 

Her beautiful ey¢s shone on him with an ex- 
pression of angelic purity. 

"Tt willeaeg my pain,” 

“ Dolly 1” 

*'Ouly let me know you true to your better 
self—only led me be able to think of you as brave 
aud generous, noble and true. Grant me this, 
«od [can hear the read, Herbert.” 

“ You don’t kaow what it fa,” he said, bitterly. 
* What is my life worth? Whabd have I to look 
forward to? If I waited twenty years I might 
stil! be as far from you.” 

Dolly put her little white hand in hia. 

‘*You have duties,” she whispered, hoarsely, 
“estates to manage, depsndenta to improve, a 
father and mother to cherish and to make proud 


"Od, 


of you! Only fulfil these, and peace will 
come.”’ 
He groaned, 


“Icis the belog so near you and yet so far 
unmans me,” he sald at las), " Dolly, I think I 
shall go to Australia.” 

** Australia 1” 

‘Io is very far from you, but am I any nearer 
you really in London? If I go to Australia, and 
travel among new scenery, I don’t eay I shail 
forget you—-I don’t want to do that, and I never 





counld—bnt ft may save me from plunging broad- 
cast in the temptations to drown my misery 
which abound at home,” 

* Her lips formed the one word,— 

“ Go,” 

“I think it fs for the best,” sald Herbert, 
drearily ; “‘and Dolly, at least I leave you in 
good hands; you will be well cared for, And, 
little gir), remember, wherever you are, and 
whatever hsppens to you, there is one in the far 
off Southern bemisphere who loves you better 
than his own soul—who would deem no aacrifice 
too great, no waiting too long, if only in the end 
he might call you hie.” 

Again she took his band, and then, looking at 
him with ber starlike eyes, she pleaded,--- 

**You are going away, it may be for years. 
Bertie, grant me one boon before you go?” 

* Darling, I can refuse you nothing.” 

“Promise me to think bindly of ber—your 
wife—to try to forgive her even as you hope to 
be forgiven.” 

"You have asked a hard thing, sweethearé,’’ 
he snewered, brokenly, * but you have my word. 
Dolly, say good- bys.” 

“ Are you going to London to-night Did you ? 
come down to day!” 

* No to both questions; dear. I was wandering 
about aimlessly, uselessly, aod I chanced to find 
myself only ten miles from Field Royal. 1 felt I 
must come here. I had no thought of meeting 
you ; I only hoped to see the spod where we had 
been eo happy.” 

“| have never come here before to-night,” she 
whispered. ‘“Bertle, I thiok Heaven muat 
have sent me.” 

“To give me fresh hope and courage, 
dear ?” 

No,” she corrected, “to let me see you once 
more, Thank Heaven I came to-night.” 

And later on she thanked Heaven even more 
fervently—for a stronger réason than ever sbe 
suspected made it for Lord Asherton’s life-long 
welfare—tbat on this fair September evening hé 





and his lost love had stood together by the 
allvery Way. 
(To be continued. ) 
ESS SE 


Gop was probably the first metal observed 
and collected because of the instinctive under- 
standing of its intrinsic value. About it super- 
stitions grew; religious and ceremonions rites 
and strange crimes were committed for Ite porzes- 
sion in the days when it was believed that fb was 
of such steff that the sun itself was made and 
the balis of Valhalla paved. Rock paintings and 
carvings of Ezyptian tombs earlier than the day» 
of Joseph indicate the operation of washing 
suriferous sand, and a subsequent melting in 
furnaces by the aid of blow-pipes, Less than 
twenty years ago the old mines of Nubie, so 
graphically described by Diodorvs, ‘were :e- 
diecovered on the shores of the Red Sea. together 
with # line of ancient welle across the desert ; 
the underground workings where ore veins bad 
been followed by the pick, the rude cupelling 
furnaces for asssying, picks, ofl, lampr, stone 
mills, mortars aod pesties, inclined warming 
tables of stone, crucibles and retorting furnaces 
of burnt tile, by which the entire process can be 
traced, Here siavee and hapless prisoners of war 
exchanged their life blood for glit dust te 
fill the treasures of their captors. In ia and 
Aria Minor the powdered ore was washed down 
over smooth, sloping rocka, and the gold caught 
in the fleeces of sheepskins sunk in the stream. 
It was literally a — fleece that Jason brough« 
back from + ucasus.. Farther north, sod 
following the eastern foothills of the Mount 
Ararat to the southern slope of the Usa! 
Mountain, in Russian Siberia, where last year 
millions were taken out of the old mines, the 
ancient Scythians broke up rock and gravel with 
copper implements, rcraped out the oven 
dust aud nuggets with the fangs of wild boars, 
and. carried their galos away In of leather. 























*‘ MOLLY, MOLLY!” CRIED JOCELYN, “iT 18 1, OB! POR THE LOVE OF HEAVEN LET ME IN|” 


JOCELYN DE BURGH. 


—:0i— 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE NETTLE ~ DANGER, 


Tue weather had set in wet and dreary; in 
the week that had passed sinc: Jocelyu’s vialt to 
Glen Farm there bad nob been a gleam of sun- 
shine; day after day the mist hung in long, 
welling rage over the mountains and blotted 
Lbem out. 

Indoors, ab Castle de Burgh, there was equal 
gloom, and Jocelyn was 


For post after post came without a letter from 
the absent Hago, and every day Mrr. de Burgh's 
temper more ciptious—her black eyes more 
tery and pisrcing in her shrivelled, yellow face, 


“ This weather ! this weather!” she eaid, fret-.| faces 


fally, with the curious restiess movement of her 
hands that Jocelyn had learned to dread, ‘ Pat 


wee Ds WA, F camlt Heteny and ‘elig fer, 


| some 
| and slight as that of a young 





not get rid of the idea that he might know her ; 
that io was through him that Miss Barry bad 
been in such a hurry to get rid of her. And not 
till the bedroom-door had closed tightly behind 
her companion did Mre. de Burgh answer that 
impatient tapping at her door. 

ugo might be her fayowice son, bud jn spite 
of that and his forty years, she was not going to 
let him come in and ont while Miss Brown was 
in attendance. 

“He bates women; but you never can tell 
with a de Burgh |’ she reflected, pouriog scent 
over her wrinkled hands, and drying them with 
her filmy handkerchief, as though it were a lover 
she expected, not a son, 

“Come in!” she cried, as impatiently as if 
she had spoken before, instead of keeping stony 
silence, ard the door on her word, 

Mr, de Burgh, e¢ fresh and epotiess as if be 
had not heard of @ railway journey in bad 
cromed the room with long, languid 

kiss his mother. 
they were alike, but with a 

Hugo de Burgh at forty was hand- 
somer than bis mother had been at twenty. Ip 
spite of his life of ceaseless wandering and excite- 
ment there was scarcely a line on his smooth, 

face, nor a trace of the haunting care that 
been on him for the past month. 

He sab down in the most comfortable chair 
egg and stretched his long legs out to 


“ Well!” eried hie mother, irritably, “ when 
did you ar:ive? You could surely have spent 


| sixpence on a telegram |” 


Hugo de Bargh nodded ; with a narrow, hand- 
his ermal! moustache, black 
man. 

“TI have only arrived thie instant,” he said, 
“and I havewo faith ia sending telegrams to a 
emall country office, They are abous as widely 
circulated a: a newspaper. 

"Io makee no ” Mrs, de Burgh re- 
turned, moodily, ** Do me the kindness to ring 
the bell, I want my tes.” 





She watched him with eyes that were fierce in 
their mother-love, as he rose to obey her. How 
young he lovked and how handsome! A man 
any woman might be proud of. Why could he 
not marry again and have a son to oust hie chiv 
of a daughter } 

he gave some orders to the servant who 
appeared, with an accent that brought the ter 
wich miraculous swiftness. 

Hugo poured it out with the unconscious deft- 
ness of a woman; but he did not tovch the 
sandwiches hie mother pressed on him. Instead 
he lit a cigarette, and lay back in his chair. 

**T suppose you don’t know what brovght me 
back ?” he said, abruptly. 

“Trouble, you said ; and left me to eat my 
heart ous wondering what it could be.” Cuitingly, 
"Well, what is it?” 

Mr. de Bargh did not answer, He hed risen 
and opened the bedroom door, Iv was empty, 
and he glanced round it with surprise. 

“I thought I heard your maid in there,” shut- 
ting the door and returning. ‘‘ You bave the 
invaluable Matthews atill, I suppose }” 

“ Yea, yes!” impatiently. ‘‘ But she's busy ; 
there’s no one In that room atall. It must havo 
been Gilbert you heard ; be’s in bis room with o 
sprained ankle.’’ 

“Ie he? I met him going out driving,” 
drily. ‘He seid hie ankle had been bad, bud 
that he couldn’ stand being in the house.” 

“Wi senseless, and selfieh,""—his mother 
cried, angrily,"' Gilbert grows worse and worse |” 

The “ ventilator” which made a whispering 
gallery of Giibert’s room, was wide open ; she 
had been to tell Hugo to shut it, but if 
Giibert were out it did not matter. Even Hugo 
did not know what that door opening to a blank 
wall meant. 

‘© Well, out or im it doesn’t matter,” Hugo 
said, his handsome face darkening. “ I don't 
propose to tell him what the trouble is 1 
wouldn't tell you, but I want your wits as we!) 
as my own, and you t find ont avy dey 
besides, Richard has escaped from the atylum!’ 
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“Whatt” The ecripple’s face was ashy ; she 
spoke in # thick whisper that was ghastly to 
hear ‘*Richard out—ad large! Where is he, 


Renee fbr or 
Whiae is tof esath Gu tana thet oe deka 


where Richard was,” + ; 

“ Well, I don’t see anything In that !™ she re- 
turned, angrily. “ What has a dismissed warder 
gob to do with the distillers ?” 

“ Oaly this,” drily, ‘that. the Moore girl took 
the Gien Farm six months ago, that one month 
ego her brother arrived, just when a Moore was 
dismissed from the asylaw, and that he and the 


distillers between them are harbouring some j}. 


one,” é 

“* How do you know?” Thecrippled woman 
vit her dry’ lips: Richard out, near by, with 
people in his copfiience,—what. would it not 
mean to her? Even Hugo would shrink from 
ber if he. knew; Hugo, her best-beloved; for 
‘whom she had goneitall? " Who teld you?” 

“ Price wrote to me,” 

“That man; that man!” she said, 'im- 
patiently. 

“ He's safe enough,” returned, speaking 
louder than he knew; ‘‘ he has no idea eho they 
have hidden in the mountaing, Someone must 
do my dirty work for me.” 

“And that will be your ruin,” she retorted, 
“Did anyone do my dirty work for me? No‘ 
And that is why things went well.” ny 

“Well, don’ let us quarrel”. Evenly, ‘I 
think Richard fs up there, elther at the Gen 
Farm or hidden in the hills. . I shall have the 
police got together to-morrow and the whole 
thing cieared out under pretence of sciaing that 
etill, Price swears he knows where it is,” 

“Police! Are you a fool, Hugo—a seussless 
dolt? Take police to make a raid where you say 
Richard is hidden! What would you do if they 
found him—and he talked !” 

“What could be say that’ would matter! 
Everyone knows the story ; everyone knows he’s 
—mad |’ 

The indifferent surprise in his voice seemed to 
make Mrs, de Bargh frantic. 

“Everyone knew nineteen years ago, but that 
is different, Why should you rake up an old 
scandal? And it’s uot safe!” wildiy. “I know 
more than you, and I tell you it’s nob safe. 1” ~ 
with a look that startled even Hugo de Bargh— 
“forbid you to take the police with you. I for- 
bid you-—do you hear! unless you want to kill 
me { 

Her head rolhed lifelesaly to one side on her 
cushions, her resilese hands lay exhausted in her 
lap; all her life seemed to be in the strange, 
eager eyes she fixed on him, 

* Don’t get eo excited !"—he had risen and 


—> 

moved her cushions for her with a touch that 
was too deft fora man. “ Of course, if you want 
me te go tisk my life alone, with a lunatic 
and a ‘of lawless devils like the distillers, 
Icant ET wotlt’ take the police, I promise you 
that. I'M take Price, and a couple of men he 
bas; and I euppoae you will allow that Huntley 
can go! 


you waut Huntley to marry Mozra?” 
‘He wedded, holding her teacup to ber fevered 


1, he won't, thee, If he finds oat anything 


35: 
] 
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ae Well, 
about Richard i. a 
* What can be Gaidvout He knows the whole 


= 





ow it bas to be 


believe me, when I tell you that @ mischance for 
us would spell ruis.” 

The excitement. was gone from her voice ; she 
spoke as one heavy with despair, and her calmness 
couvineed him as her excitement had not done, 

“TI believe you—I wish I didn’t,” he answered, 
slowly. ‘ Bat as for the girl, it doesn’t matter. 


n is, 

What has she been eifiled i”. - 

“] don’t know,” careleasly.; “I couldn't get 
it out of the old woman. Bat the girl is the least 
part of it.” 

" Yos, you! At lenet if nothing goes wrong,” 
the cripple said curtly: When will you and 
Price go to the distiilers 1”’ 

** To-morrow b." 

“ You |” she frowned, as ff ber thoughts wers 

» “You're right; you 
talk. Bat what you 
do, you must do well. Do you hear me? H-you 
4 tar treet She estopped, staring 
at ~~ 

For onca Hugo de Burgh had met someone 
more unscrupulous than bimeelf. He shivered a 
little as he nodded under the compeHing gazs of 
his mother’s eyes, But be made no ‘other 
anewer, 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE TERROR THAT WALKED IN DARKNESS, 





long ? 1 
; “Tl manbge ft’ 















wonder if M 

I wonder if 

the distillers have never been ? 
Aashe stared at the picture, vi 


r. Gilbert de Bargh knows why 


but perfect: on her ear... She 
ctnrtod and toshed cheats har to o0e.f there were 


A wild light grew in her eyes even while sho 
trembled, and Sith old .woman’s sinister words 
that Richard de B mausb. be taken, alive or 
dead, her face grew as Alicia’s own. ? 

“The gitl is the least part of iti” she 
thought, ‘ea 
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A door shut sharply somewhere, and reminded 
Jocelyn Brown that she was stending where she 
hai no right to be, listening to what was never 
marta her Sah bplig, nail’ Tobe Yoks ‘arty 

Wit! and her fee 
able pyri oesbs 00 nolselessly out into 
the passage ; there was no one there, and like a 
hare she scudded to her own room. 

Every word the mother and son had spoken 
rang in her ears, as she sat down ia the dusk 
and tried to think it all out, She was trem’ 


from head to foot as she strove bo understand’all 
they meant, } 

“My tather— sald he was my father,” 
she thought, brok 


ehut up ever since I wes a baby, For | 

eomething. And they ss. he’s mad. It can’t be 
true, it can’t be "With a passion of revolt she 
rose and peered ab ber own reflection fn the 
glass, pale aud wide-eyed. Was fT) true, and 


nees in those eyes, that firm determined mouth 
a Sr aak? ae 14 Hlowly to hereslf, 
“It's not rald slowly to t 
“not that! It’s some scoréb that ' are 
afraid of—something my father knows.” 


i 


Her father! The s heard beat 
So short a time since and she had been alone 
the wel OE tee rae 
name ; now—she knew she had a father, 
and that the blood of the Ds Burghs was hers ;. 
the de Barghe—but not Alicia's. The girl 
thanked Heaven for it, ‘ 

Wet ace dhe acest, Sundeer botd 

0 was when 
to-morrow night Hugo would fewest 4 ed 
fron once more on that step-brother whose 
ran quick in her own veins. 

4 must go there, i the Glen Farm, 
and warn Molly Moore,” thought, awiftly. 
“And I must to-night, for thers wil! be no 
chance in day even if I could get away from 
Mrs, de Bargb. To-night, she sald she would 
not want me, and Moyra will be bney and won't 
miss me, And father—oh, I must see my 
father! Even if they fs true, and he 

sad, they shall never abut him up aps.” 

on her hat and coat; it was fivé 
o'clock and dark as a wolf's mouth—the involun- 
tary simfle made her ehu goshe muet, 
She thought for one instant of the 
eray shadow that had tracked her on the mou 
na ae a ok ogo, and then hr pe wat I 
all the devils fn stood In her way, she ¥ 
pass them to get to her father! 

A passion of hatred shook her for Hugo and 
his mother, 

She would find out Dae, eit Sent, end 
set on it; thwart their plans ; rnia them 4 
pee as she thought of how ey 

urg calmly to destroy own 
birthright, the girls young face grew stern. 
The hand of Fate surely had sent her here, and 
having sent her would guide her; 

Like a shadow she slipped through the 
Cremeans they were all Goterted, far, Che eareonte 
were at tea. And in another minute a 
side-door had closed behind her, and she stood | 
alone in the rainy darkness, For one instant, 
then with a quick, steady step and » heart that 
beat bravely, she to follow the path that 
had led her once to Gien Farm, But to- 
night the girl knew what she had not koown 
then ; that te aly Se | to the Glen 
Farm—was to take her her 

Molly Moore had warned her 
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y afternoon was no 
concen Rema eat iat aekekk Reans 
re’ 

hind her ; shomld She, who was innocent be 
less brave than de Burgh with all his sins 
peace seemed to come to her, as fog en her 
Way out of the great park of Castle de Burgh. 

As she crossed the road_and began her 
climb to the hill, the thick trees, she 
paused and shrank into the shadows, A pony 
cay thet Oe ey, bar, and by ite lamps she 
saw that Gilbert de Bargh was its one occupant, 


, “and they hed Kept him | ; 
of 


Hi 
g 


w it mast be he, though she had never 
and for a moment was appalled at the 
run of detection if she and the 
should ever stand side by side 
ago de Burgh. For Gilbert, her 
. like enough to her to be her 


to see Molly Moore!” she thought, 
about him, end if I'd 
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Dark, endless-looking, always ascending, the 
mountain slope lay ahead of ber, horrible {in fits 
loneliness, with no sign of human habitation any- 
where, though she knew that over the hil! the 
lights of Glen Farm must be hidden. 

“ Father,” the half-aobbed in her wear!- 
ness, “oh, father, I mast get to you |” 

And the way between lay so dark and threaten- 
ing, the hill was so heavy. 


courage ic her to 
on through that black gully For a minute a 
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z 
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‘of the dark!" she esi7, bitterly, 

ating of her own words eet her moving 
steadily, almost running, so that a dog to 
with her must have trotted. Only ber 
her own cowardice forced her on, for 
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Paraly zd, the stood In the narrow path, 
and ne thing crouched ie the 
& formless fo the wan moonlight. She 
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There was s sudden snarliag sound from the 
bank, flick of wet drops fa her face off a gorse 
bosh, and she let her beld breath go. 

The beast, the dog, whatever it was, had gone ! 
Through the heather she conid hear [t brushing 
and running. Se stood till the pad of its long, 
wild gallop had died away, aud then she wiped 
her facs mechanically from the drops of terror ; 
and, like one who has seen a ghost, had no 
thought but thaukfalmess that the horror was 
gone. 

She was staggering as she walked when sho 
came out on the desolate narrow glen, and saw 
the farmhouse fn front of her, It was dark and 
silent ; there was no light, n0 sound anywhere 
All round her the mountains rose black and 
grim fo their awfal solitude, Lookiug ab them, 
the heart in her quatied. If she were to cali 
aloud for Molly and the cottage was, a: it looked, 
empty, how could she bear the sound of her 
own voice echoing back to her with mocking 
reverberance ! 

She knew that panic would take her; that, 
with her mission unfulfilled, she would turn and 
run for her life back to Castle de Bargh, with 
that grey terror, that was lurking somewhere, 
gaining on her by leaps and bounds. 

“No, no, I- mustn't call!” she muttered 
with dry lips, and, as though some power not her 
own impelled hér, she stumbled on across the 
glen to the farmbouse-door, 

It was all quiet as she stood there listening ; 


“| so deadly stiil that she dreaded the loud sound 


her knock would make, eud yet knock she must. 
Every moment was precious ; every moment she 
might be missed. 

With all her courage oozing at her fingers’ 
ends, Jocelyn rapped on the oak decor. 

And her only answer was a strange, iow, 
growling enarl from she knew not where, « Her 
a broks out lato a madness of determina- 

on. 

_ “Molly, Moliy!” she called; “i is I. Let 
akg Oh! for the love of Heaven, let me 

{ ” 

Surely there was someone, some human beisg, 
in the house! Jocelyn etared round her ia 
despair. Bat only the black sky, whence the 
young moon had vanished, looked back at her ; 
only the terror of the mountains echoed bick 
her own voice. And from somewhere clos) at 
hand that snarl of a beast of prey came 
menacingly. 

With a grest sob the girl knocked again at 
that fast-shut door. 

* Molly |” she called. “Can't you hear me? 
San risking my life for you--I'm all alone! 

She sank on the stone step with » moan of 
dire fear. For the door ewung back, aad tarough 
ib came with a rush, that knocked her down, « 


: grey and bristling beast with eyes like fry, For 


one awful minute its paws were on her breast, 
ite breath on her face, And then she lay Lamov- 
able, senseless, under the black sky. 


(To be continued.) 








Ir is enid that the phonograph Is now used in 
the Spanish telephone service, Messajres are 
spoken into it, and the jnstrument repeats: them 
to the telephone. They are a'so recelvec! on a 
phonograph at the other station, 

Ove of the most beautiful sights In the world 
is the annual migration of butterflies across the 
Isthmus of Panama. Where they come from or 
whither they go no one knows, and though many 
distingulehbed naturalisis have attempted to solve 
the problem, it is still as strange a mystery as ib 
was to the firetp European traveller who observed 
it. Towards the end of June a few scattered 
specimens are discovered flitting out to sea, and 
asthe days go by the numbers increase, until 
about July 14 or 15 the sky is occasionally 
almost obscured by myriads of these frail fn- 
sects. 
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Ire 
“I am so glad you are not rich,” said Irene, | belress, and Charlie, who bam’s two peonies t 
LADY LUCY’S DESIRE, | sédeniy. , was mad after the true ope, He 
“ Way 1” wrote to. me about it and I promised him when I 
Bp ga She hesitated, retu to my own identi should be 
“Tell me?” mauager of Combe Regis with eight hundred a- 


(Continued from page 367.) 


Irene had been practhing the harmonium, 
and it was in crossiog the few stiles from the 
churchyard to the Vicarage that.Jack waglaid 
her,” 

“T want to know how I have offended yon, 
Irene 1” 

‘* ¥ou haven't, Is that why you stayed away 
ail thie time ?” 

* Partly.” 

* We have missed rou so!” 

* Aad I you.” 

“ We could not make it on. ver since the 
day dad took me to Manchester you have been 
invisible,” 

‘And you could not guess why 1” 

“T had no idea.” 

“ Why didn't you ask Mrs. Wood?” 

“Mamma !. Why, she exclaimed the first at 
the strangoess of your absence |” 

Jack Mashed. 

**Trene, do you trust me? ” 

‘* Of course,” said the girl, sweetly. " We are 
friends ; and I think I trast you more than any- 
one fa the world, exeept father.”’ 

“Tae day you were at Manchester Mra, Wood 
sent for ma” 

“* For you?” 

** And told me that she had found me ont.” 

“{ don’n understand,” ssid Irene, uneasily. 
* What could she mean?” 

" “Only that she had guessed the wish of my 
eart.” 

Irene locked troubled. 

“Mamma never seemed to think about you ; 
you were dad’s friend—his and mine,” 

‘*T want to be something more.” 

“ Something more 1” 

<a said you trusted me, Irene?” 

" io.” 

“Can you learn to love me? Listen, dear,” 
he weat on, gravely ; “I believe with me ib was 
love at firet ight. I think from the moment of 
our meetiog at Limeford station I knew that in 
all the werid you were the one wife for me, I 
should bave spoken sconer, but I was afraid ; I 
eould not bear the thought of losing you. Now 
I must know my fate. I love you more than my 
own life. Irene, don't you think you could 
learn to love me back again!” 

“Not learn,” whispered the girl, shyly. “I 
think I love you now,”’ 

“Trene 1°’ 

“You were so good to me always, from the 
very first.” 

© Sweet, I ask nothing better than to be geod 
to you all my life. Dearest, may I ask the Vicar 
for his treasure 1” 

“We have known esch other such a short 
time,” she pleaded ; “only six weeks.” 

“Long encugh to learn to love each other 
dearly, Irene” 

i Bat~—” 

“' What is it, dear!” 

**Shan’t I be a burden to you, Jacki You 
are nob rich, and I have nothing” 

“You sre a fortuce in yourself. Irene, 
don't you want to know what Mrs. Wood said 
to me?” 

“Tf you will tell me” 

“She sald ib was shamefal behaviour in a 
penniless adventurer like me to try to win your 
jove. She said I should nob be able to afford a 
wife for years, and it was abomiuable to entangle 
you into an iatermina»le engagement.” 

a] Jack ! ” 

" Sweetheart |” 

“You won't believe we care for such things, 
dad aud 11” 

“ You will trast me, Irene 1” 

’* Qladly ; and, Jack, I don’t mind being poor. 
And we are so young, dear; Ib won’t matter if 
we have to walt years and years,” 

“ IT shan’b wait six montha, Irene, if I ean per- 
suade your father to give you to ms, [ shall 
want you to help me seemed him, darling.” 


“Mamma is so fond of Sophy, she always 
wanted her to be married first. If you bad been 
rich they’ would have been sorry you had chosen 
me.” 


You are sure you love me!” 
. alte.” 


"Then will you forgive me something }” 

Treve’s lips trembled, 

“Don’t tell me anything ogainet yourself, 
please, Jack. I'd rather never know it.” , 

** Dear, you must know this.” 

“ Are you engaged te zomeone else!” 

“I never thought of such a thiog as marriage 
till I saw you.” 

* Can your secret part us?” 

**Nob unless you wish it,” 

“ What fs it, Jack?” 

" You mean to be mereifal |” 

" ] don’t think it can be very bad.” 

*' Ib will shatter all your pet theories at a single 
blow ; it will indeed, 

** Tell me, Jack 1” . 

“Tama person you have professed to hate. 
Dearest, when I came to Combe Regis to try and 
sed things straight I came under an assumed 
name, because I feared my own would only stir 
up strife, I represented myself as Mr. Delsval’s 
agent, because it seemed to me the best way of 
mensg'pg the basiness,” 

Irene flushed. 

"Ten't name Douglas!” 

“ Yes, J was christened so; bub whea 
you come to me I cannot give you the nadie, 
sweetheard. I am John Douglas Delaval, and my 
= will be be ggics of Combe Regis,” 

rene ge-ped, 

“You are Mr. Delaval}” 

“ Will you send me away for that }” 

“ How rude you must have thought me,” 

* Abominably.” 

“John,” wistfaliy, “I never guessed it,” 

“Of course not. You were willing to 
a land steward out of employmens in s few 
weeks’ time, Irene, shal] you throw me over be- 
cause Iam not so unfortunate as you thought ?” 

** I ought to,” 

** You ought not,” 

“Bat--—” 

" Darlivg, I tell you frankly I would give ap 
money and cetates rather than Irene ; but, dear, 
rich people are not horrid always. Don’t you 
think you and I could be happy together even if 
we were not as poor as you thought to be }” 

** You are laughing at me, Jack,” 

*T am not.” 

** You said you were homeless !” 

* Well, you don’t supp se chambers in Clarges- 
etreet, Darling Graoge, and the Manor. House 
here make up 2 heme?” 

"Aod you said your mother lived io the 
country.” 

*'So she does, at Delaval Cuurt with my 
brother Bertram. I used to be her standing re- 
gret she had no dawghters-in-law,” 

* Really } » 

"Bat that will soon be mended. You sre 
goiog to marry me very soon, Irene, and both my 
brothere have become engaged eiuce I came 
northwards.” 

** Have they }” 

‘It's the strangest history, My mother has 
spent her life seeking an heiress for Bertram 
ever slace he came of sage Justa: I came here 
her hopes ran high; the daughter of an old 
friend was sent home from Africa to be iotro- 
duced to Eoglish society under my mother's 
ca 


re. 

** And Mr, Bartram fell in love with her?” 

“Nob quite, The heiress brought an adopted 
sister with her who was as as she wae rich. 
Theee young ladies changed their identity when 
they got to the Court. Miss Graham was pre- 
sented to my mother as the heiress, Marguerite 
Godolphin as her companion.” 

“It's joat ike anovel, Jack. D» go on,” ssid 
Trene, brea'hiess from interest. 





“Well, Bartle fell in love with the false 


promptly, and the truth came out. He bad won 
the bride fotesded for Bertram, Sir Henry Godo- 
phin’s beiress. My mother was in hysterics, but 
Bertram consoled her by telling her all bis happi- 
ness depended on winning Miss Godolpbin's 
friend, and as he should never have proposed 
while he thought her an heiress, Charley’s goo? 
luck removed the sole obstacle to his happiness.’ 
“ And they are engaged }” 
“They really sre, Sir Henry Godolphin’: 
consent has been cabled for, and if ib comes there 


is to be a double wed at Ewter. Irene, why 
ee be a triple wedding 1” 


three 

Charley sticks to his resolve to be s-eward, 
to live on hie wife's 
the Manor House 
lecorated forthwith, Darling 
Grange is quite ready for us if only my etony- 
hearted maiden would consent, 

“T am not stony-hearted,” 

** You won't fix our wedding-day !” 

** We ought to be e first,” 

“We have been engaged a whole hour |” 

* Whad will say ab home?” 
they didn’t appreciate you 


S 
rF 


“ Jack, he will miss me so,” 

" Of courae,” 

"T can’t boar to leave him, Jack. Is id very 
wicked? I can’t help wishiog we were golng to 
live a at Combe nya 

m we are 

ach should core seen him then often.” 

“So you will now.” 

“T thought Darling Grange was in Kent }” 

"So ft is.” 

it Then-——”"’ 

“ Six miles from Marden—the prettiest little 

you can think of. Marden Caurch fs a 
tiful go'hic building, and the R-ctory beats 
Darling Grange hollow. Ib bas the finest orchard 
for miles, The liviog’s  deceab one, worth nice 
handred a year, and with a curate’s stipend 
beside. 1 think you and the Rectory people wil! 
be a great dea! together, Irene, when we settle at 
the Grange.” 

** Te the Rector a nice man?” 

“'Tpere’s noose at present ; he dled last week.” 

* Than he will bea stranger?” 

“I hops nov, Irene. I have written to ask 

our father {> resign Combe Regis, and cume*to 
be Rector of Marden.” 

et Juck ! »” 

“Now, though Mrs. Wood forbade me tbe 
Vicarege, I mean to venture there under your 
protection,” 

Tae Vicar Jo:ked up from his sermon to see 
Jack and irene standing before hia, The Vicar 
looked strangely happy. 

“I heve been Jovking for you everywhere, 
Irene, A wonderful piece of uewe came by the 
evening post, and I wanted you to be the fires 
to hear it. Mr, Douglas, I expect I have to thank 


ou. 

** For what 1” asked Irene, 

And then he read them Mr. Dolaval's letter, 
offaring him the living of Marden, and saying the 
writer hoped soon to he in the Nurth, when bv 
should call cn Mr. Wood and ask a persens! 
favour at his hands. ~ 

“I'm glad you taught me to think more 
charitably of him, Douglas, This is a generous 
letter, am sure we shal] welcome Mr. Delavo! 
gladly. a I can’t imagine what favour I cav 

jo him. t” 


“T can guess,” 

** Dear me |” ° 
“Tp is a very great boon he sake.” 
“T can't what it is.” 





“ He loves your eldead daughter, and want» 
your cmsent to his marriage with her, Mr. 
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Wood, give John Delaval Irene, and he will 
chetieh ber wich his heart's beat love,” 

The Vicar gasped. 

'* Bat he has never seen her.” 

“ Dsar Me. Wood, can you pardon the subter- 
fage Irene has already ? Lam John 
Douglas Delaval, and the wish of my 
heartis to marry Irene.” 

The Vicar started, 

“ You are Mr. Delaval !” 

“Tem” 

‘Aad you waut my child ?”’ 


“My Ubtle Irene—whom we have put upon, 
and ame euch a little family slave—a great 
lad yp 

1 Tchall never be that to you, dad.” 

Mr. Wood wrung Jack’s hand. 

“I al liked you—always, bat [ 
iiien Gaagat Woswiliay wit ag 
Darliog Grange my aay 
aah alain in to see her, Mr. Delaval, 
receive her congratulations.” 


here, 
face, “ don’t think of 0 agsio, Mr, Wood 
too happy to-night to bear malice.” 


THE RIVAL SISTERS. 
> —tOl— 
CHAPTER XXXIiX. 
Serve that his victim had lost consciousness, 


loud laugh. 

ha hens imadneeed foot das tg ‘Sion 
ought to have your time by 
three or four simpletons like this one, who wears 
expentive jewels, fall ia love with you.” 

‘* You have no time to give your wit full play 
just now, Milward,” retorted Villiers, , 
‘Tf you have the valuables all right, to 
tis me securely to the wheel of the cab outeide, 
that the robbery will assume all the appearance. 
of being real.” 

This was adcordingly done, after the most 
approved style, and peckebts turned in:iie 
out and left hanging that way, 

“Taat will do,” said Villiers, “ Now he_off, 
aad be sure you get bere with the other cob just 
at daylight—not a minute before.” 

" The carriage atanda over in the other road,” 
replied Milward. “Cough twice, and we can 
hesr you ; that will be the signal you are ready 
to drive back.” 

Iv was fally an hour after Lioyd Viillers’s 
accomp'ises—for such they were—had re 
that Trixy opened her eyes to ; 

For a moment shé was dazed. Where 
ont This was certainly vet her room at 

Of8!, 
Tn an instant all the 
recurred to her, 
With a spasmodic 
caught at her neck. Ah, Heaven! 


ascklace, all her jewels, were gone ! 


she tried to untie the cords 





With a jg was like nothing human, she 
sprang to feet, and at that moment she 
heard a deep groan outride, and she realised that 
it must be Licyd Villiers. Perhops they had 
hurt him ; perhaps he was dying. 

**Oh, Mr. Viillers,” she out in agony, 
“ whers are you?’ and walted breathless!y for 

®. 


his respone 

“Here,” he grosued, “‘ bound fast band and 

poet wheel of the cab. Can you come to 
ith feet that trembled under her, and bands 
like aspen leaves, she made her way to 

him, crying out that her diamonds were gone. 

“* How shall I ever forgive myself for this 
night's work |” “Oh, Mrs. Desmond 
—Trixy—why don’t you abuse me! Why don’t 
you fling it into my face that it was all my fault, 
persuadiog you to take this ride, that has euded 


to eay nothing 
gems. Ob, how un- 
ou rail at me—curee 


“ Because it would do no good,” sobbed Trizy, 
her heart would break, while 

bound her 
, “ You did not know horses were 

is depation aa to vecseie'ts thie easy 

us to in this lonel: 

wooed, i that we should Fay 
And here she broke into the bitterest sobs man 
ever listened bo, until Villiers thought they would 
surely end in hysterics, or she might lose her 


“ Trizy,” he orled—“I beg a thousand pardons 
you that; but the sound of your —~ 

"> weep ; try to” 
se We should 


assented, chokingly ; ‘but how 

this matter to Philip? And what 

t the loss of she dismonde ; aad— 
shall I reenter the hotel? On!-oh/ 


anticipated the last difficulty,” replied her 
companion, “and told the coachman to bring 
with him a ws Dogg cloak, a bonnet, and thick 
is vight-porter of the hotel, 

can easily emuggic you in without attract- 
attention. If your husband returns 

hour, say, midnight, or after, he 

think of distur you, but would be 

ly to go straight to bis own apartments, 

ld not discover your absence. If you 

go to any more hops this season, 

no occasion to wear the diamonds, 

not discover thelr loss until you 

to think over what you [ntended saying 


“Bat my maid!” cried Trixy, wringing her 
; “she must have given the alarm about 

y absence long ere this. 

“TI do vot think so," retarned Villiers, deciaively. 
“These French maids are discreet. She would 
Yet no one know before a day or two passed and 
you did not appear. Why, she would even tell 
Philip Desmond, it he tapped upon your door, that 
you were indisposed and asleep, and that she 
really did not like to disturb you, Besides, last 
bat not least, your maid esw you and me enter 
this carriage. She will be sure to guard your 
absence with a plausible story.” 

Trixy Metened, but made no reply. What 
could she say ? 

She had tried her utmost to undo the great 
cords which apparently bound her companion ; 
bat ft a useless, They were too much 


“ Never mind,” be eal3, speaking faintly. “I 
have borne the torture ef these ropes cutting into 
my flesh so many hours now, that I can stand io 
until that cabman returos. I bribed him to re- 
turn within an hour; but his horse is so lame, 
that will be almost impossible.” 





“How dark ft is!” moaned Trizy, “Oa, I 
om fairly quaking with terror ! ' 

“Tv ie the darkness which precedes the dawn,’ 
he remarked ; and aa he uttered the words, he 
coughed twice. 

A mopent later, Trixy cried out, joyfully : 

“Ob, I hear the sound of carriage wheels ! 
That cabman is returniog at last, thank the 
fates,” 

Yes, it wes the cabman, who seemed almoab 
overwhelmed with terror when he saw the con 
dition of the two passengers, and heard of the 
robbery which had taken place. 

“TU get you back to Brighton by daylight 
alr,” he cried, turning to Lloyd Villiers, “and we 
ean drive direct to the police-station, where you 
can report your great loss.”’ 

**No, no, no!" cried Trizy, clinging te Villiers’s 
arm, as she imagined herself standing before a 
police magistrate, and trying to teli him the 
story. 

“IT understand your feelings perfectly,” 
whispered Villiers, pressing her arm reassuriagly 
‘The story of our losses must not get out. No, 
we dare not ask the police to help us recover your 
diamonds and my money, because of the conse- 
quences.” 

Wretched Trixy was obliged to agree with ihls 


line of . 

Neither much on that homeward ride. 
Trixy was Lf she would be able to evade 
prcsan Prag and gain her roome unrecoguised ; and 
Villiers was wondering if the beautiful married 
flirt realised how completely she was in his 


power, 
He hed concocted ao brililant scheme, and he 
meant to put it into execution with as little delay 


as . 

Pailip Desmond was lavish in giving money to 
bie young wite, and he—Villierse—meant to have 
some of that cash—ay, the most of it, He had 
thought of a clever scheme to obtain it. 

The driver was as good as his word this time 
He landed them as near to the hotel as 
possible, and that, too, when the early dawn was 
jaet breabiog through the eastern horizon. 

With cloak pulled closely about her, and veil 
drawn close over her face, T'rixy accompanied tbe 
driver of the coach to the servants’ entrance 

Tt was not without some shame and confusion 
that she beard the ignorant coachman pass her off 
as hie sweetheart, and ask his brother, the night 
watchman, to admit her on the ely, as che was 
one of the girls employed fa the houes. 

She fairly few past them and up the broad 
stairway, and never paused until! she reached her 
own room, threw open the door, and aprang into 
it, quaking with terror. 

Antoinette, her French maid, lay dozlag on 4 
velvet couch, Sue hoped that abe would be able 
to a her without awakening her ; but this 
was destined not to be, 

Antolnette heard the door creak, and she waa 
on her feet like a flach. 

“Oh, my lady, ft is you!” she whispered, 
marvelling much where her mistress got auch a 
queer bonnet andcloak. ‘Let me help you take 
off your wrap. You look paleas death. Are you 
nie” 

"No, no, Antoinette,” replied Mrs. Desmond, 
flushing hotly, annoyed with herself, the Inquisi 
tive maid, and the world fn general. But she 
felt that she must make some kind of an excuse— 
say something. “ Yes, I’m tired out,” she replied, 
quickly. *' 1 was called away to ses a sick friend, 
and had to go jast as I was, as thore was not o 
moment to lose.”’ 

‘* You were very prudent, my Jady, to remove 
your maguificent jewels, Shall I take them from 
your pcecket, and replace them in their caskets 
and lock them ssfely away 1” 

“JT will attend to them myself, Antoinette,” 


she panied, hoarsely, ‘‘Help me off with this - 


—this balj-drees, and get meto bed. [am fagged 
out for want of sleep. I do not want eny break- 
fast ; do not awake me.” 

Lookiog at her mistress keenly from b neath 
her lovg lashes, Autoinette saw that she was 
terribly agitated. 

Lovg afcer the inver door had closed on her, 
Anvwinette sat thinking, and muttere!, thought- 
fully : 
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CHAPTER Xl. . 


pod sedis he to aa me 
from the mantelpiece cau, on 
Sane wiser thelr eates words : 


He looked down at the bottom of the laet pags, 
to learn ea orependent was, and saw, 
with surprise, and not s littis annoyance, that is 

He waa abont to crush {¢ in bis hand and tose ft 


fato the waste-paper basket, when It occurred to 
Him shat le mizht as well leare its contents, 


tt 


There were but two poges, and they read as | m 


follows : 
“To Docron Dasuoxe, —— Hotel, Brighton, 


* Daca Srx,—I know the utter contempt in 


given by an agonymous writer 


Brighton — though you 
appear to be strangely deaf end blind to it, 

“Te be as brief se possible, I refer to the oon- 
duct of your wife’s flirtations, fagrant and above 
board, with Lioyd Villiegs, the American mifition- 
aire, or whatever be is. I warn you to open your 
eyes and look about, and listen a bit too, 

nig your wife, in defiance of ‘all the pro- 
is seen ridiug alone with this Villiers at 
when you are known to be away, it is 
a straeger bo attempt to inform the hus- 

Yours with reapect, 


** Aw Asonyuous Farmyp,” 


Hi 


For some moments after be had finished read- 
fog that letter, Philip Desmond ead like one 
stunned ; then slowly he read it again, as though 
to take fn more clearly its awfal meaning. 

“Great Heavens!” he cried out; “can this 
indeed be true?” 

Tf it was he wondered that he had not’ noticed 
it, Then he recollected, with a start of dismay, 
that since they had been domiciled at the hotel 
he had nob spent one hour of his tine with Trixy 
that could be spent ? He had scarcely 
notieed her ; he had not to her more than 
half a dozen times. He not only ‘shut her 
out from his heart, but from himself, 

He had told himeelf over and over aggin that 
he would bave to shun his wife or he woulll hate 
her. 


She had seemed satisfied with this so long as 
she was sup} with money, horses and carriages, 
laces and d da, 

They had lived in a secret warfare for the first 
two weeks of what the world supposed to be the 
most dslightfal of hondymoons, and the upshot 
of it was they drifted farther and farther spart. 

He bad marsled ‘her; he had given her his 
name; he trusted her; but the thought had 
never occurred to him that she could so far forget 
herself, forget what was due to him as her bue- 
band, as to set all the tongues of the gosefpers 
wagging over her flirtatione. 

Now that he came to review the matter, he 
had seen her dancing eeveral times with the hand- 
some American with whom rumour contected hér 
name, 

Was there any iruth in what this anonymous 
letter stated—that she had eo far forgotien the 
proprieties as to ride with this etranger. 

He springs from his seat and paces furiously 
up and down the length of the room, the veins 
standing out on his forehead like whip-cords, He 
forgeta that it is almost morning, forgeta that he 


seemed fanailiar— | 











atrides inte the inner «partment, 
Trixy is sitting by the window fn s blue 
wrapper wonderfully trimmed with of 
rare lace, blue ribbons and jewelled buckles, 


ari % macs of tangled carls, 
hilip Desmond does mot stop to admire the 
picture she makes, but steps across the 
to where she sits, 
“Mra, Desmond,” he cries, hoarsely, “If you 
seas tie tios te thin tu aaa Fined 
words with you here and now!” 
Trixy's guilty heart leaps up into her throat. 
How reach hae he discovered of what happened 
last night? Does he know all! 
He ig standing before her with flushed face and 


: opr 
and faced him defianfly. Oh! how terribly white 
and stern hie face had grown since he had 
me Det ben heae the tion I to 
“Did you hear question I put to yeu 
Mra. Desmond ¥” he cried, hoarsely, his tera per 
9a his suspicions falrly aroused at Trixy’s expres-' 
on. 


The truth of the words in the anonymous let- 
ter is slowly forcing iteelf upon him, 

If ever a woman looked guilty, she did at that 
spon Saal nom: Oe Neekin Noise reece: 
eyes upon oor, ‘ 
fee beside tightly 

* Well?” he says, sharply ; and she realizes 
that there fs no mercy ia that tone ; he will be 
pitiless, hard as marble. 

“It ought never t> have bren,” she said, se 
4 speaking to herself, “I whh I could undo 

t. 7 








3 wife could take 
advan’ apy pretext to flirt with another 
man?” he tried, frantically, his suepicion about 


It Thad obeyed my heart’s promptings, 


. Your bears ru ako pity, because you said 


te Ewe nob find myzelf 
position to-da S your maid at ence 
‘ranks.’ We leave the hotel with!n 


“1 d0 pce eadurg ft I—I ot 
tempted te burn ace down over their 6 
in obder to get a ree 


The sentenc por A fiofdhisl. Antoinette 
sniaed bug bouquet of f agrant crimson 
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instead of packing up her niletress’s effects in 
to catch that nine o’clock train, as I com- 

ed? I walt for her here until she 
returns, and find out.” 

Meanwhile, all unconscious of the strict sur- 
veillance she waa under, Trixy How wich winged 
footsteps along ihe beac’. 

Yes, be was there waiting for her. There was 
no mistaking that splendid figure, which was 
attracting the attention of so many young girls 
and their chaperons, 

She laughed softly to herself ae she saw that 
she could him by without his recognizing 
her, She felt that she would be safe in meeting 
— on her return trip after that. 


He wheeled eon about, all rapturous 
smiles; but they instantly gave place to a fierce 
precation when be saw aot bis-side the ji.he 
figure in the navy-biue dress with scarlet ribbons 
cating in all directions. 


"Well, Antoinette, have you come to tel! me 
—_ your mistress cannot, or will not come?” 
e 


The m nodded, 

 Qurse-her—curse the luck! I hear the Des- 
monds leave bton withia an hour, Is this 
true, Antcioette! If so, I must see your mis- 
tress at whatever cost,” 

“Those words, “ Curse her!" had come like 
a bolt of lightoing to Trixy Deemond’s ears. 
the mask of smile: and love this 
and so successfally. 

white band, Trixy pub 


E 


~ With a sweep of 


ble | back her veil, and stood before him in the garb 


of her French maid. 

For an instant, this unexpected discovery and 
the remembrance of the remark he had but jaat 
ee him, and a dull red swept 
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drew out every penny I had in their bank to pay 
him, How am I 60 face him, and tell him that 
it fs gone? I know full well he will have me 
arrested, and the cabman will be brought forward 
who drove me up to the door, and then the 
whole story will lesk out.” 

“Ob! oh! oh!” cried Trixy, standing quite 
still on the sands, wringing her hands and com- 
mencing'to cry, “if that story comes out, I am 
ruined. Philip Desmond wil leave me, and I 
shall be a :2 

“Jast so,” returned Lloyd Villiers, softly. 
“We must make every effort to keep the matter 
quiet, and there is but one way out of the tangle 
—only one.” 

** And what is that?” cried Trizy. 

You must save me, and in doing so, save 
yourself, Trixy—Mrs. Desmond,” he whiepered, 
rapidly, *‘ you must belp me raise money some- 
how to meet this man’s demands,” 

* Bat I haven't any money |” moaned Trizy. 
“T have spent the money my husband gave me 
—spent ib long ago! 

“You must get it somehow,” he declared, 
hoarsely, ‘Borrow it from some of the hus- 
bands of your lady friends, and tell them not to 
let Philip Desmond kuow. You area woman of 
wealth and influence ; you can easily raise the 
money 1 want—and you must do it |” 


CHAPTER XLIL 


‘You must raise the money,” repeated Lioyd 
Villiers, in a hoarse voice, ‘or the story of last 
night’s adventure will be the talk of Brighton 
before sundown! Ay, cn account of the social 
prominence of Philip Desmond's wife, it will 
be telegraphed to every part of the country.” 

"Oh, etop! stop! For Heaven's sake say no 
more! I see the precipice yawning beneath my 
feet, the ground is crumbling under me, and [ 
am down to ruin.” 

4 the matter straight in the face,” he in- 
sisted. “If you give way to foolish hysterics, we 
are fndeed both lost.’’ 

“I see—I see!” cried Trixy, trying to stifle 
her sobs. 

“We must part now,” he whispered ; ‘‘ the 
promenaders are begluning to take possession of 
the beach, Phillp Desmond might happen to 
come along at any mument. He might not recog- 
nise you, but would in all probability take you 
for Antoinette, your maid, and that would 
never do.” 
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‘I shall not have time to even try to get the 
money,” she declared. ‘We leave Brighton 
within the hour. Antoinette fs the 
trunks now. It will be almost time to leave 
when I reach the hotel.” 

** You must a:k Philip Desmond for themioney, 
thea,” he replied, doggedly, ‘‘and tnstruct 
Antoinette to hand it to me in the reading-room, 
and that too, ere you step into your ~9 

‘Ie that a threat?” - 

She had hardly time to ask the question, ere 
ae eaw Antoinette coming hurriedly towards 


With a hurried “You heard what Isaid ; do 
nod fail me,” Lloyd Villiers raised his hat, turned 
on his heel, and strode away, 

* Oh, my lady,” cried Antoinette, quite breath- 
lesely, as she reached her mistresa’s side ‘‘ [am 
come to warn you to enter the hotel by the café 
entrance. Monsteur bas discovered your absence, 
and ie out on the beach searching for you, ‘He 
looked much surprieed when I opened the door 
at his knock afew moments since.” 

‘'*] thovght I.saw you paes out of the hotel a 
short time ago, Antoinette,’ he said ; adding, 
“ Where is your mistress!’ 

" Quick ae thought I had my anawer for him. 
‘Gone tothe Turkish bath, sir,’ Ieaid. That 
was the first place that entered my mind, He 
was terribly angry. 

"She bas gone there with the express purpose 
of missing the train |’ he thundered. - But that 
shall not be. I wiil go there and see that she 
does not take a bath,’ 

“ Of course he found you had not been there. 
1 saw him a )ittle later barrying down the beach, 
and I came to warn you.” 

** You are a very clever girl, Antoinette,” ex- 
claimed her young mistreres, nervously, ‘I shall 
raise your salary for this. ’ 

“Thank you, my lady,’ murmured the French 


aid. 

Trizy hurried to the hotel with al! possible 
speed, followed by Antoinette, who whispered as 
they entered,— 

“ The trunks are all packed, snd your traveling 
dress is ready to slip right Inte it. Never fear, 
you will be ready in time.” 

Bat that was not what brought that troubled 
look to the face of the usually gay, jolly, Trixy 
Desmond. She was racking her brains ae to how 
sbe should raise the money for Livyd Villiera ina 
half hour’s time in order to save herself from the 
exposure that would be sure to follow if she failed 
to do so, 

"You are trembling like a leaf, my lady,” 
erled Autoinette, ae her mistress sunk down into 
the nearest chair. ‘’ Do let me fetch you a glase 
of wine. It will put new life and strength into 
you, wy lady, Ab! bow terribly psle you are I” 

As soon as the door had closed upon ber maid, 
Trixy sprung to her feet, and commencing pacing 
up and down the room in the most intense excite- 
ment. 

‘ Merciful Heaven! where can I get the money 
for Lloyd Villiers?” she cried. 

She flew to her trunk, in the bottom of which 
she kept her purse. It wae well filied. With 
trembling bands she counted over its contents. 
Fifty pounds avd a handfal of silver, The sum 
that had been taken from Lidyd was five thousand. 
She dared not aek Philip for so large asum as 
that. 

She was driven to extremities. Yes, there was 
no other way but to borrow it from some of the 
guests she knew, and this conld not be accom- 
plished without Aatoinette’s assistance. 

By the time the girl re‘urned, she had made 
up her mind as to what course she would pursue. 
To-day'’a work would put her forever in the 
French maid’a power; but there was no help for 
it—none whatever. 

“ Antoinette,” she said fn an unsteady voice, 
as soon as she had drained the-wive the maid had 
brought, “Iam in trouble, and I want you to 
help me,” 

“You can rely upon me, my lady,” replied the 
girl. ‘I will do anything in the world for you, 
and tell no one.” 

“You are very good,” murmured her young 
mistrese, incoherently. “I—I have lost some- 
thing valuable belonging to my husband, It will 





take a great deal of m to replace it, and it 
must be at por Prert. he misses it, 
To do thie I am obliged to borrow money until 
I get my next allowance from him. There 
are several persons in the hotel who would 
willingly lend me the money if they but knew of 
my predicament, I must see one after another 
in that little private sitting-room off the reception- 
room, until I have secured the amount I need, 
You will bring them to me,” 

“ T understand, my lady,’’ nodded the maid, 

Fiushed, and trembling with excitement, Trixy 
stepped down to the private room, after giving 
Antoinette a score of names on a sliyf’ of paper. 

One by one the clever French maid conducted 
mt sent in search of to her 

trees 


Each gentleman Ustened in surprise to the 
appeal young Mrs. Dasmond made to them—she 
the bride of a man worth a million. 

Tn most instances, the gentlemen carried large 
sums of money with them, and their bands flew 
to thelr well-filled pockets at once, Toey would 
be only teo pleased, they declared. How much 
would she need 1 

Trixy named as large a sum as she thought 
each of them could stand, and in less than half 
an hour she bad the full amount which Lloyd 
Villiers had said he must have. 

“Now send Mr, Villierato me here without 
delay,” ehe said to Antoinette. 

The girl did uot have to do much searching. 
Mr. Villiers was in the corridor. He hastened to 
answer the summons with als . 

“There is the money,” Trixy, almost 
swooning from excitement. “ Five thousand 

8, and-——”’ 

“ By George | you are s trump, my dear !” ex- 
claimed Lloyd Villiers restraining himself by the 
greatest effort from uttering a wild whoop of de- 
light. “ That was splendidly done!” 

Trixy looked the disgust that ewept over her. 

“T have it all to pay back within three 
months,” she said. “ You have forgotten that, it 
seems, Mr, Vuliers, and by that time I shall ex- 
pec you to have procured the money to reimburse 
these gevtlemen,”’ 

Liogd Villiers leughed @ sarcastic laugh. 

“T shall not detein you longer, my dear Mrs. 
Desmond,” he said, ‘' Your husband will be 
waiting to take you to the train. I shall not say 
good-bye, but au revoir. I will write you, send- 
ing my letters addressed to your maid, Antoinette. 
She will give them to you.” 

**No, no!” answered Trixy, nervously ; “ you 
mused never write tome, ouly send me the money 
to repay to-day’s indebtedness. Our friendebip, 
which we drifted into ao uncon:clously, wae a 
terrible mistake. It has ended in disaster, and 
it must stop here and now,” 

* As the queen wills,” marmoured Villiers rais- 
ing to bis lips the little white hand that had given 
him eo much money. 

Bat deep down ia hia heart he had no intention 
of letting slip through his fingers a woman who 
bad turned into o veritable gold mine under his 
subtle tuition. Ah, no! that was only the begin- 
ning of the vast sums sbe must raise for him ic 
the future. 

Tearing her hand from his grasp, unhappy, !m- 
prudent Trixy fairly few from the room and down 
the corridor, and never paused antil she had 
reached ber own apartments, Ib was scarcely » 
moment toorcon, She had scarcely regained ber 
breath ere Philip Deemend’s knock was beard on 
the door, 

** Are you ready!” he asked, glancing keenly 
at hile young wife. 

“ Yes,” she answered, in a voice that sounded 
shrill and harab. 

“She regrets leaving Brighton and her admirer 
at the height of the season,” he thought, with 
darkening brow. 

As they reached the carriage in waiting, he saw 
her glance back, and ab that moment Liocyd 
Villlore stepped boldly out upon the varandsh 
and nonehalantiy raised his hat to young Mrs. 
Desmond. 

Pailip Desmond fairly held hie breath as he 
looked toward his wife, She had turned from 
white to crimson, and from crimson to white sa 


her gaze met Villiers’, She was obliged to] 
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retura the salutation, even though It might lead 
to an altercation. 

Philip did not love bis young wife ; in fact his 
dislike—nay, hatred of her—seemed to increase 
with each day. But for all that, no man should 
claim ber attention while she bore his name ; snd 
the glance which he threw back at the nonchalant 
American was angry. to behold, » glance which 
Lioyd Villiers met with » sardonic amile which 
he took no pains to conceal. 

“Jewele worth over thirty thousand pounds 
and five thonsand fn cold cash! Not a bad 
season’e work! I shake hands with myself. I 
will soon follow young madanie and her hand- 
some, jealous hus to Barminster, and it will 
cost the pretty dear a snug little fortune to bribe 
ms to leave. Ah, well, if these msrried beauties 
will play with fire they must not complain if they 
go their dainty fingers burned. By hoy i the 
single bads are tame; {t's the married flirts a 
fortune-hunter like myself can make the most 
out of. Bal ha! hal” 

Trixy had turned away from the carriage 
window with a ehudder, 

“That man will be my evil genius yet,” she 
thought, in terror. “I fear him—lI believe I 
hate him; and yet, when I am with bim, the 
power of his presence seems to order my every 
action, mould my every thought to his will. If 
't were not that Philip ie so rich, I should 
have——” 

The sentence was never finished, for the car- 
riage had come to a sudden stand-still with a dull 
thud. . 

(To be continued.) 





FACETLE. 





Castleton : ‘* Here comes my tallor, old man.” 
Clabberly : “Shall we walk across the street?” 
Castleton: “ No; Miv’s run,” 

Actor: “‘Hal ha! the plot thickens,” Voice 
from the Audience: “Taat’s good ; it has been 
pretty thin so far.” 

Farenp : “ How much have repairs a 
since you've been riding a bicycle?” Cy 3 
Repairs to what—myself or the machine #” 

Tom: “ Do you have any trouble meeting your 
creditora?” Dick: “No, It's easy enough to 
meet them—the trouble is to avoid them.” 

Miss‘Qveax: .“ Do you think there fe any 
music in me?” Professor: “There ought to 
be, mise, I have heard none come out.” 

“Axp so the old man was gathered to his 
fatherai” “Well, yon could hardly call It 
gathered—dynamite explosion, you know,” 

Mus Newsp (engaging cook): " Havre you had 
much experience?” Cook: “ Well, mum, I’ve 
cooked for tin families in th’ lasht two wakes.” 

Mastsr: “ Mary, go tuto the eitting-room and 
tell me how the thermometer stands.” Mary: 
“Tt atande on the mantelpiece, just gain the 
wall, sir.” 

“ We'vg got to economise,” ssid Mr. Gargoyle 
to lia wife. “Very well,” replied the good 
woman, cheerfally. ‘You shave yourself, and 
I'll eut your hair.” 

Honson: “I understand your daughter ls 
taking great paine with her singing?” Father: 
“© Taking’ is nob the word ; ‘giving’ would be 
nearer the mark,” 

“ Lesten, dear,” sid Mra, Giddings anxiously 
to her husband, "1 don’t like that cough of 
youre.” “J’m very eorry,’’ replied Giddings, 
“ bat ft's the best I have,” 

Mrs. Ports: “I bear, Mre. Derby, that your 
husband has two revolv.;* and a Wiachester for 
soy burglara who may cali.” Mre. Derby: ‘' He 
a but they came the other night aod got 
t em,” 

Brive: “Wm so afraid people wili find out 
that we're just married thst l’ve made Will 
promise to treat mein public just as if he had 
no thought for anyone but himeelf.” Matron: 
" Tadopted that when 1 wae married, and 
my husband never got over It,” 


Hovsexserzn: ‘ Yes, I have an umbrella, Anxious orp Lapy: “I ssy, my good mau, Ie 
that needs mending; but, if Filet you have it, | t!is boat going up or down?” Surly Deckhand : 
how am I to know that you will bring it back?” | “Well, she’s a leaky old tub, mum, so I 
Umbrella Mender: ‘‘Haf no fear.’ I always | should’nt wonder if she was goin’ down ; then, 
sharge more for mending dan I could cell zze | sgalp, her bilere ain’) none too good, so she 
umbrella for,” | might go up |” 

CHARITABLE OLD Lapy (*o little beggar gir!): | ‘‘ Yoo have called me a liar!” shonted the 
“*'Tnere’s some bread for you. Iv’s a day or two | angry orator to the cffensive bystander, and 
old, but youcan tell your mother to teke three | you will live to regret that speech, sir,” “ That 
or four fresh egge, & quart of milk, a cup of | just shows the difference In fellerr,” remarked 
sugar, some good butter, and # haif-grated uub- | Cowboy Pete of the Wild West show, who hap- 
meg, and she can make a very excellent pudding | pened to beprerent, ‘‘ When a man cails mea 
of it, | liar he don’ live to regret it.” 

Ross Bor: “ Why didn’t you take a wedding | ==—=—=—=====——==—= = 
trip, Bloodgood!” Bioodgood: ‘ Well, you | 
se*, my wife and I came to the conclusion it | 
wouldn’t be much of a novelty for ur. We met | 
firet on & steameron the Atlantic Ocean ; I pro- | 
posed in Sweden ; was accepted in Russia; ob- | 
tained her father’s permission in England ; the | 
marriage settlement was drawn up in America, | 
aud we were married in Algiers.” | 

Morner : *' Olars, I dou’s like that young Mr. | 
Hugged coming bere so often.” Clara (who | 
3 Huggard, but wishes to give her mother a | Lon set 

erent opinion): ‘Yes; I’m always giad when | CSOs 
the time comes for him to go.” Clara's Brother : . ag ifs 53 B EETL 
‘* Yes, and J know why, tov.” Clara (sharply) : 2412p saan 
‘*And why, Mr. Clever}”  Ciara’s Brother: | 
“ Because he always kisses you at the front door | Ti NS 
when he goes.” 
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CARBOLIC SOAPS 


Keep the skin in a good, healthy condition, and prevent 
or remedy sunburn, irritation, &c. 


ANTISEPTIC, EMOLLIENT AND REFRESHING. 


Can be obtained from Chemists, Grocers, Stores, &c. 


a 


CALVERT’S CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER 


Is the Best Dentifrice—it has the Largest Sale. 


Tllustrated Liet of Calvert's Carbolic Preparations sent post free on 
application. 


F.C. CALVERT GO. ("33") MANCHESTER. 

















PEARL COATED AND 
TASTELESS. 


ADDRESS : 
INSTITUTE, SHOREDITCH, LONDON, N.E. 
AVOID DISHONEST IMITATORS. 
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SOCIETY. 


Tue Geand Dake and Grand Duchess of Hesse 
are coming to England at the end of this month 
on & visit to the Queen at Osborne, 

Tue King of Siam has a bodyguard of female 
per ene , four cee Ye girls, Srp ye 
amongst the strongest handsomest o} 
ladies in his land. 


STATISTICS, 


A rier of silk one mile long weighs but twelve 
grains. 


Tr fs sald that over £1,000,000 is spent by 
Londoners for flowers yearly, 

Ts India the average duration of life of the 
natives ls twenty-four years, as against forty-four 


Tae Braemar Gathering Is to be held thie year | in Britain, 


at Balmoral by command of the Queen, Taere 
has not been a gathering on the Royal domain 
since 1887, The games will take place in one of 
the parks near the Dee, and a stand is to be 


THe German I family will return in 
Septen:bver to the Neue Palais in Potsdam, after 
@ long absence, during which extensive improve- 
aw Sona: been ie a number of rooms 

ve redecorated, sanitary or oe a 
ments and water supply have ‘been overbau’ 
and th renovated. 


Tur Da of Albany goiog shortly 
te Holland on a visitte Sener the Queen- 
Regent. The Quoen- t and the young 
Qaeen are av Svestdyke, about twelve miles from 
Utrecht, a place which belongs to the Crown, 


be been given by the States-General to 
William IL. because of his bravery at Waterloo. 


The Duchess of Albany, who will be sccompanied {#24 victory 


Princess Alice, will join the two Queens 


e. 

Ir ts probable that the Duke and Dachess of 
York will pay a three days’ visit next November 
to Mr. and Mrs. William Jamee at West Dean 
Park, near Chichester, where there ia to be a 
large house party during Goodwood week, 
tueluding the Duke and Dachese of Devonshire, 
Tord and Lady a and Lord Curzon and 
Lady Georgiana Curzon, 

Tue marriage of Princess Féodore of Saxe- 
Meiuingen, granddaughter of the Empress 
F ok, and Prince Henry of Reuss is to take 
place at Breslau in September, and the 
Dake and Duchess of Ooburg, the Duke 
and Duchess of Connaught, and Prince and 
Peincess Caristian will all be present, and aleo 
the German. Emperor and Ea 
Feederick; the Grand Duke aud Grand Duchess 
of Hesse, the Dake and Duchess of Sparta, and 
other near relations: 

Tux Prince of Wales will, it fs reported, 
shortly be appointed to the of a 


cogiment 6? Canedlen MO. JF the specs 


shouid turn out to be correch His R High- 
ness, now that he has been appointed Colonel- 
in-Colef of the Gordon Highlanders, will be 
Colonel of no less than sixteen regimentse— 
namely, of the three regiments of Household 
Cavalry, the Gordon Highlanders, the 10th 
Hlusears, a yeomsnry regiment, three Militia 
regiments, six Volunteer regiments, and the 
Canadian regiment. Such an sppointinent will 
be very popular in the Dominion, 

Paincesses MARGARET anp VICTORIA OF 
Connavoat have had made attractive and. be- 
coming summer blouses, each of which has a 
wide pointed collar and caffs both re-covered 
with fancy lace, while the walst is finished with 
@ smart velvet belt clasped with fancy silver 
military buckles. The caffs, which roll back, are 
made up on the double of the materfal and 
interlined, The blouse has eight sections, 
including the back, yoke back, front, yoke linin 
po vee cuffs, bishop pment, ae collar, an 

ted turn-dowe collar, Toe k jot the 
material, from the top, from ey folded, 
ia allowed twice, and the parts ata cut twice, 
The back and yoke back are out out wi 
centre seam, the material being 
through half-way across and then 
together, the back and back yoke being 
to the fold, The blouse is of spotted m 
and it fastens in the centre of front un 
fine band of embroidery. A short 
worm beneath the skirt mom and the 
fulaess comes elightly over the band. 
blouses may be made up tn any fresh- 
summer material, . 


i! 


pity 


preety; the E mprons |’ 


-previously buttered, aud place in an 





H 


Gzruany publishes more than twice as many 





books as France year, from 20,000 to 
25,000 belug her output te the 10,000 of 
Franca, ; 
GEMS. 
We pass our lives in the past, com- 
rece of the present, indulging false hopes 
of the future, 


Live is an unexplored sea. Axa education ls 
the field-glass and compass which help us to find 
our way. 

Tr is the character of consummate merit to be 
able to live in « retreat with honour, after one 
has lived Iu public with splendorr. ‘ 

One hour epent in solftude, in struggle with 

over a single borom-sin, is worth 
more, even intellectually, than a year’s study. 

Mantiyess fs not measured by the calendar, 
Thoughts, aspiration and conduct, and not years, 
make a man,- One may be a man at fifteen ora 
child at thirty: 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


Baxep Curess Poppixc —Two .cupfuls of 
broken biccuiis or stale bread, one cupful of 
grated cheese, Gruyere or any mild variety ; 
place in a buttered alternate layers 
of crackers and cheese, a dust of salt and pepper 

stall pleces When the dish fs 
pour 


fall fa : milk to two-thirds 
i old wo- 
fill the dish snd bee tatty hee minutes in a hot 


H 


water for ten miautes, then put it in cold 
for a moment, drain it and pub Into a 


4 


well coloured ; then remove it from the oven, put 

fp a cold place, and serve extremely cold. 
Coquittes. —Take any kind of cold roast meat 
and out it imto very thin about sn inch 
well ; pour over ft 





— Selene. 


Seton Sens Ce ee experts that 
& modern steel gun ad not be fired moie 
than ove hundred times. 


Native surgeons of the Zuni tribe of American 
Indians cultivate nails, and frequently use 
them In place of the j 


Tue moet ancient coin fo E the ducat, 


was first struck in the mint of Venice in the 


year 1284. The building is still in existence, 


about 


Fing will frighten almoet any creature, but |: 
bas no terrora for the driver ant, which will dash 


ata coal, fix ite jswa in the burning 
pode go. ba Hh the heat. 

Tus oldest ealling craft in the world is the a0- 
called Gokstad ship, a viking vessel which was: 


discovered in a sepulcbral mound on the shores 
ot Qhristiania fjord. It is one thousand years 
old, : 


Sram oe ee the working of 
the mixes is carried on Btate su for, 
Their resources are by no means full loped, 
about 60,000 people only being od under- 
ground, 


Tus caribou, or reindeer of Newfoundland, 
have Waly Nome ie sack erene of petaee See 
ness, Some.of the species w ve 
Se aes tne ca ek eee pounds to 
600 pounds, 

Tue most famous cavalry of antiquity were 
the Parthians. Their invasion of Judas, 40 2.c, 
resulted in such terrible devastation of tho 


country that a handred years later the terrors 


of the Parthian invasion gage the Apostle Joho 

the ides for one of hie most vivid pictures, 
Auoyse the Sioux Indians, when one family 

borrows a kettle from another, it Is expected 


E 
5 
é 
! 
E 


know what was cooked in her kettle, 
ew cork hae been contrived. It is intended 
for and enables « to 


ly-explosive 
cannon, 
ve being 


The entire t is sufficient to su 
the iron reqa' in the world for 1,000 
years. 


ij 

i: 

i 
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them. 
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ROTICES TO CORRESPONDENIS, 


Prycum.—Pryche is pronounce’ “ By-ke.” 
Cooxms.— Butter fof cake should not be melted. 
Awy.—The ingredients for pastry must be very 


Benvoos.—Bmslinas & the most imfectious disease, 
fhen comes measles, 
Joraava.—-Your wisest course is to oonsult a skilful 
ophthalmic surgeon. 
Taourtz.—A solicitor must be employed ; | 
eatiaiated. 





Oxx I 

the costs capnot be } 
Lrriz Neut—You bad for better obtain legal | 

aes it is an intrinate business. 

; 


Tastawny.—*‘Trofalgar” ts d 
with the accent om the seaond sj liable. 

Ourerer om Tor Heante. —Scotoh enuff to holes | 
lentes thidee an 

Craven Amaveur.—It would be idle to look to the 
stage as 2 means of bettering your position. 

E &—Bmery and aweet cil; but you may 
gacceed ag well powdered brick. 

Creaainiaineibuaae hangings for use an walls were 
ix troduced into Zurope trom the Bast tn 1675, 

Dom. — are usually robbed with salt and left 
te it for a few Te fae i oa | 
A Moror.—If the heer parents gate | 
interfere to prevent needins vibe H 
Mest y.— Until the frat rps sci am or 

divorced, there can be no legal socond marriage. 
Youso Momazn-—A doctor says that the growth of 
children takes place entirely when they areasieep, = 
Yurte.—The Royal castles and palaces are those | 
belonging te the nation for the use of the sovereign. | 
Ixquinun.—Advertise for evening PAE pe nares: or 
make inquiries among your friends and acquaintances. 
Crcust.—There is more exertion used in running 
Oa ee aera ee oe eee 
g with milk, using a 
Whee ee oe 





ay pf 


Bersen—An occasional 
soft cloth for the purpose, is 
U. R.—Teach i to come at a whistle. 

let #¢ eut you can vall it, saa'te win bo ety bo bean 
yoe. 

Fawe.— Your face possibly becomes rough and sere 
NEY nape Seng © poet Sing Sex Leter, or a dull 


“anit Reapes,—W certainty not in favour 
of msteimonial mise neta get 
“ae 


2h, ts alae apkrahe 


=I 
ata tia cea 





“ 





is the reddest anywhere. 


pon a Faye seme 


MipREP.—Split cae aes Sane 


fish, wipe it with 
| @ soft cloth, sprinkle salt over it, and keep it for 


ied cow } Pe -£ ror bours ; then Lope g the Nquor, and ext 


MAROHING STIL. 
Sar pd oes and bent and wrinkled, 


ill a2 
If you her bey hy on wilt, 
Marching still. 


Mot pees 





Taey bleaching on the bili ; 
ey eeea 


How the last and youngest 
Aud the ~prhwonys be my 


Reason srk and died within her 
Like a flame for want of air ; 

Bo she ee See 
For the 


L, 
Vor she tht kes all 
iD Fe ere 


Oscan.—The Queen secended the theane on the death 
ot her uncle, Wiliam IV., tn right of her title both a» 
t and and hsirees-prevum tira . She was 
os ve hetress er grand- 

fester, George 


“Laan Pon ee ono ing wobec narter | 
opened of loaf . 


suger and onc-and-ehalf ounces of 

aud the peel of one lemon ; whan it cools to 

‘heat ada the rp at one ag ounce or 
_ half téscuptal of 
next moratrg ty 


Ash in conventant places 


Speen ee tant there soe 


we etude oun 


aero pn Fave ong removed ate — 

or cam) ng eo part, previously we 

} O teak etnies ef chlorine, chloride of lime, 

Por ealths oxalic acid or salts «f lemon, in warm 
and ro ger med by using plain lempn juice. 

| Poem ‘horouch rinse in warm water & ‘noap. 

—— of burning sulyhur will also reative some 


Anxy.—A deinty saudwich for supper is made by 
| Seeat waa plat of raw oyeters, season to taste 
} ealt, white pop 


r apd cayenne » and pur 
| lnto a sawcepan with two teas: vonfale of butte 


and 
| three tableepoonfuls of any dry biscuit Ad Hes: 
until steaming, add a cupfal of thick cream in which 
has been the yolks of two raw eggs, and stir 
Py the m{%ture thickens. Remove from the fire, add 
ten drops of lemon juice and more sezsoning if hxed 
Ka cold, spread between thin pieces of buttered 


and wipe them dry ; rub 
~~ 4 Fa packed with salt 
=< three or four days 


| Wonnrep Hovsexsrrse.—The best way to eee | a 
| moth frora pe | furniture, curtatur, é&o., isto k 
) the rooms well af and conetantly swept and dusted” 
| Takes is epectally needed where there is any damr 
j about and when not sufficient make a mixture of 
| pemades camphor and ground pepper and spriskie ' 
ae about + rooms, specially under sofas, tables. 
When the moth has been through neglect of the 
t oS allowed to deposit eggs, you myst just look out 
f for the gvubs and kill them aa fast as You can, or they 
will eat holes in anything they come upon. 
| 


| = 
| To 
| world, 1 
Py oq 
for 
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m= Reavwm can be sent to any part of the 
ba free, reahtnenee Tee pent cutee ; or Quarterly, 
illing and Kightpence. ‘ear pticn 
the Monthly Part, including Gpristasss "Poe iw 
Right Shillings and Bighpence, poet-free, 


Aux Back Nowerne, Pants and Votcmm are im 
iat, end may be had of any Booksellers. 





lis 


met tne, _esntpenee. Aiso Vol, LXX., bound 


; 
} 
, 
ie 
NOTIGE.—Part 446, ia Now Roady, price Sixpene: 
| 
} Tas INDEX ro Vor. LXX. is now Ready; Priee 
| One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfperco. 

Gf” Az Lerrers ro st Appressep Te THe Enron 
| 4 Tar Lonpow Respss, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 
} 9, 


ee We cannot undertake to réturn rejected manu- 


| pte. 


j 





CAN THIS BE DONE ? £100 ~ PRIZE MONEY. 


Purehase a “ URITED” BRIAR PIPE for is. 


The Man of Many Parts. 


4 and enter at once. A Marvellous Offer 
uzzie: Ferm ONE Math. 














PRIZE * * 
MONEY. , 
GUARANTEED 





om 











ud 





‘DIRECTIONS. — Cut out the above 4 
whole when formed will represest @NE 
renege ALA BROOKS & 

Does not become kot 


a iaetal, 
CONDITIONS.—1. That you the “ UNITED” PIPE within one week of sceing advertisement. 2 
individual, -3. That you write distinctly. your mame and address ov 
Order for 1s. 4d., and the MAN OF MANY PARTS. 4, That you name this 
‘he more than one cogrect, then the £100 will be equally divided. Result 
Soqresh competitonaywriti be sent in own envelope. 


Pips only tay be 
Seeeeet cures 


BES bicney to to 


oe exactly to the line, and place together in ev 
AN ONLY! Phen use paste or gum, in order to coop same together, 


ch a way that the 


‘it 
SINGS UNITED” “st 116. 


ing and is strong, aaiines eae sweet. 
for Husband or Brother. 


One 


tegether with 


Address Secretary, BROOKS & SING UNITED, 2, Havelock Rd., Hastings (Warehouse: facing Memorial). 





R’S TONIC 


CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 


ERUPTIONS, 





SULPROLINE 


A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
A BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 


ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 


SHILLING 
BOTTLES. 


LOTION 


PIMPLES 
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CLOTHES 
SPEAK FOR 


“sc THEMSELVES ” 


An 


fr Menten ctnatn At ANS GOD L ASO SSS EDIE AOE LANA PELE EE LERABE CL EAGLE LAI ALL LAI LIES 5 








FOR 
PURITY, 
ECONOMY, 


VSE CONVENIENCE, 
eLnows 
i ; MADE WITH THE & Awarded 
| | PUREST GELATINE for 
4 OF ENGLISH Superiority. 
i MANUFACTURE. 
; a 


a oe insist on = 
«6 99 
| “ATLAS” Leek SteH 


BORWIOK'S, a be hin ven-qeet eameny oor 
Sees Mg 























ms 


wide - Iie cerine” 
seeumber a 


“ exposure to the HOT SUN or WIND, remove: 
THEY WILL NOT ; and prev vibe all SUNBURN, TAN, IRRITATION, &c., and KEEPS 


Pt 
54, es Strest, Campan Town, Lonpow j 























3 ' ar 3 a | the SKIN SOFT, SMOOTH and WHITE during the heat of 
Gif Ais ittiaibvetnd vequtee SUMMER. 
a tauntees in Bent pean BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS! 
; of titiiitesnest Yeo | Be sure to ask for “ BEETHAM’S,” the ONLY GENUINE. 
R. HOVENOEN & SONS. In Bottles 18. & Ma. 6dy Of all’ Chemists, 
city ad; Rtzieaden. | M. BEETHAM & SON, Chemists, Cheltenham. 
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